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The Perſons of the DRAMA are 
M E x. 


Mr. TIMOTHY TUNSKULL ; Maſter of the Family, 
| but not Sentimental. | | 
Mr. GEORGE BELLAMY ; a Lieutenant in the Army, = 
Suitor to one of the Daughters, rivalled by "LM of 
SIR JASPER GORMAND ; a City Knight. 

LORD BASSET ; Friend to Mr. Bellamy. | 

CAPTAIN DUSKEY ; a Sentimental Sharper. - 

Mr. MACSHUFFLE ; a Swindling Attorney. 

_ SIGNOR*SQUALICI, Maſter to the Young Ladies; the Fa- 

vorite of the SznTiMENTAL MoTHER, and advanced 


Py 


fe BY - to the Honor of a Domeſtic Spy. - : 
Mr. PRETTYMAN; Sentimenrts-Companion. to Lay — 
5 Brazen, - | | 

0 ö | . E KR: N 
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LADY FANT ASMA baud anon eons the Sentimental Mo- 
ther. 
CAROLINE MATILDA TUNSKULL. 
WILHELMINA AUGUSTA TUNSEULL. 
MARIA; Friend to che Young Ladies. 
; - LADY BRAZEN; Sentimental Companion to Lear Fan- 
| JENNY, a Servant, 
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Sentimental Mother. 


88 London. 


AC T J. 8E N E I. 

Mr. Pi Lodgings. 

Loxp BAss ET and Mr. BELLawy. 
Mr. Bellamy. 


Y dear Friend, what would you adviſe ?— 


and yet why ſhould 1 conſult you? Did 
you ever know a man the better for advice? 


Lord Baſſet. | 


Yes I have—when advice has led the ſame 
way with his inclination. 


Ar. Bellamy. 


Right my Lord—and I honeſtly confeſs that 


i I adviſe with you, in hopes of ſeeing your opi- 
nion and mine go hand in hand. 


'® 


B ES _ 
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8 to do —on Li oh own cha e 


Lord Baſket. 
1 believe this is he whole dodrine of advice, 


1 believe more, Wil it is very Le it ſhould 


be ſo. No man ſhould go by the opinion of 


another. Tf he does not ſee his own way, it will 
be of little uſe that another ſhould ſee it for him. 


I have never followed advice without repenting 


it. 


- 


| bi Baſſet. 


Yet you aſk me to give, what would injure 
you. Come George, you have ſome 'patticular 
reaſon for being out of humor with advice. 


Mr. Pella, | 
ae becauſe advice may be at vari- 


ance with my inclinations. I am inclined—1 
believe I am determined to do what none of 


ay , will 1 me to do. 


La Baſſe. |: „ 


But you know, if you follow your ineli- 
nation, and avoid advice; you do what you 


* 


„„ 
Mr. Bellamy. 5 
very true my Lord If all moral * were 
deduced from ſuch Juclinations as mine; there 
vould be no diſputes about virtue, and very lit- - 
tle difficulty i in the buſineſs of . | | 


Lord Baſket... 2 


Why then mould you have any difficulties 7 
when your inclinations are your rule? 1 


Mr. Bellany. 


Ay, my Lord but education, habit, 9515 
nion—I have not reſolution to follow a rule, 
not common to my friends or acquaintance. 


Lord be 
All the young people of your acquaintance 


would be glad to have it a rule, that 8 man 
ſhould follow his inclination. 


Lou miſunderſtand me. I mean by inclina- 1 
tion, the ſuggeſtion of a well-formed or = 
| cultivated e | | | Eo 


CCC 


* beg your pardon: I perfectly underſtand 
you, But how can I be of any ſervice to you? 


. | Mr, * 


4 4-4 
Mu. Bellamy. 5 
My way is not clear before me; and I want 
your aſſiſtance. You mir * intimacy at _ 
: Fantaſma's*. N 


Lord Baſſet. | 
1 1 900 that you love Caroline. 


. Belang. 
1 believe 1 do- but I cannot marry her. 


Tord Baſſet. = A 


That is a ftep, I as a will 
not adviſe you to take, without the p- 
en of her mother. 


Mr. Bellamy. 
1 know I ſhould be blamed. But I could 
bear it very well, if I could decently ſupport 


Las Baſſet. 


Tou are e ſuch a favorite with the old lady, 
hat the will 2 1 27 * on the occa- 


ion. 


1 n Night Lows: and an un- 
_ grateful adventurer had the indelicacy to affix the appells- 


8e to his amorous wife. 
. + 8 %% 7 » 


el 
& +...* Þ.. MF. Bellamy. 


1 fancy it is not in her poser With the 
prodigious buſineſs of her huſband, and the 
enormous profits of it, ſhe always pleads poverty. 

Beſides there is the rich Knight in the way. The 
old per and he ſeem to have ſettled en, 


Tord Baſſet. 


But * A have left the principal per- 
ſon out of the 8 


Mr. Bellamy. 


2 here is ſomething | in that buſineſs 8 hurts 
I know Caroline deteſts that man; yet ſhe 
os conſented to give him hopes. 


Lady Fantaſma Tunſkull, Sir. _ 
Enter Lavy FANTASKA. 15 


Mr. Bellamy. 


e you do me great honor by this vilit. . 
I hope ow your ky is well. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


O dear Captain Bellamy, you quite overcome 
me with your politeneſs. But you are Sir Charles 


Srandiſon, you know Sir ;—gentle, gallant, 
+4 1 and 


Ln 


Tay well 8 ſhould ail him ? He has 


= no more ſenſibility than a poſt. He eats, and 
_— drinks, and ſleeps; and you know Sir, he never 
| thinks. Thinking Sir, and ſenſibility are my 
torments. My nerves are ſo delicate (looking at 
a coarſe and fat hand) that any little impropri- 
eties, give me undeſcribable emotions; keep me 
awake whole nights; and I hardly eat a morſel ; 
for a week together. My Lord (to Lord Baſſet) * 
you look at my hand. I am grown fat by good 
nature. You may, ſee, it has a tenuſity or 
tranſparency which helps my feelings. And you 
never ſaw ſuch little bones as mine. Indeed Dr. 
Oy ſays 1 am all nerves and good nature, 


VVV ; 

and captivating. My Lord (to Lord Baſſet) I 

| hope Lady Baſſet is well. I beg pardon for not 

| paying my reſpectful duty to your Lordſhip 

| ſooner; but this bewitching creature muſt be 
E | anſwerable. He ſo faſcinates the women, as 
© | my poor Timmy ſays; his voice, his move- 
| ments are ſo attuned by ſenfibility, that he draws 

F! one's whole frame into one ee, ff 8 

3: furable ſenſation. | | 

E | Mr. Bellany. | 
Aw do me rat honor, Madam. Pray how 

. ; how good Tunſkull. . 


tv 
Lord Baſſet.” 


I ſhould think then, Madam, you might be 
very happy. 


„ tag es 8 „ 

O my dels you are much miſtaken ; vi 
on Lordſhip's pardon. I am for ever agitated 
by ſome little delicacy or other, which 1s tearing 
my nerves to pieces: one minute in tears; 
another in an agony of tranſport; never fleep 
above an hour in a night; while Mr, Tunſkull 
ſnores-eight or ten hours without interruption : | 
or if he wakes, be wakes unſentimentally, and he 
frightens me out of my wits: nothing burly burly 
is in anden with the Harmony of w_ nerves. 


Mr. Balla... 
| I fancy his great evenneſs mY peace may be 
aſcribed to his goodneſs. I think Mr. Tunſkull 
a truly honeſt and good man. 


Lach Fantaſma. | 

; You ought to have ſaid a religious man. TI 
was his goodneſs that made me conſent to marry 
him. You know my extreme ſenſibility. Sir; 
and that perſons like me, are entangled very 
early. Heigh ho! I cannot bear the recollec- 
tion. (Taking a ſmelling bottle.) Did you ever 


hear of this eſſence Captain Bella. 
| B 4 Mr. 
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lamy. Lord Baſfet went n in a great hurry. 


E*3 
Mr. Beliamy. 
1 never deal i in eſſences, Madam. 


Lac Fantaſma. 
1 wonder at it in a man of your taſte. This 
is a preparation of Mr. Lavender's on purpoſe 
for me; or rather under my direction. It is called 


Eſſence of Heart's-eaſe; and it has a wonderful 
effect in calming the nerves and er WS 


ſpirits. 
| Lord Baſſet. 
1 t ha a ſweet name. 


| | Lady Fantaſma.  _ 1 
It is made from a ſweet flower. But many of 


you gentlemen call it come up and kiſs me. (She 
looks as expecting ſome gallantry ; the gentle- | 


men are a little diſconcerted). 


Lord Baſſet. 


My buſineſs calls me away. 1 am n obliged to 
rake wy en ( relires). Ft 


. 


SCENE, {ivy FANTASMA 4 Mr. BzLLamy. 


== Fantaſma. 


7 wand to have you to myſelf Captain Bel- 


The 


: 


„ 


The gentlemen now ſeem to be afraid of kiſſes: 5 


It is no wonder they are out of faſhion. I don't 
meet a man in a n, 1 knows en | 
kiſs a woman. 3 | 


My. Bellamy. 


I did not * there was any art in it. 


2 Tac Fantaſma. 1 1 | 
I will give you a leſſon ſome time or other; 


you'll then know the difference of kiſſes. 


But it muſt be in the dark ; and you muſt promiſe 
never to take advantage of it on m girls. 


Mr. Bellamy. 
| Madam, you need not fear me. 


Lady Fantajma. | 
I could tell you another very pretty ſecret : 


. 155 wie will think me a ſtrange creature. 


5 EY Mr. Balm. 


85 I think: you. very obliging, Madam. 


Lady Fantaſma. 
I had it from a very modeſt married lady. It 


is a method of exciting the gnoſt delicious plea - 


ſure which the ſenſes can afford. (Mr. Bellamy 


looks grave. * Nay dont 0 wicked Captain Bel- 


lamy, 


9 


% 
10 1 
. \ 


lamy, I dont mean any harm. You know 1 255 


have ſomething within me, which cannot bear 


the ſhock of the leaſt indecent — * i 


In r the [portability of chit chat. 


M. Bellamy: (recovering bimſelf.. 
Madam, I have no doubt of your delicacy ; 


and pray, what may this ſecret be? It would be 


: very valuable, as it might be Joni with- 


Tad 8 5 


| Lean tell it only in the dark. der enn the 


vindows ſhut up in the other room? 
Mr. Bellamy. 
Madam, my ſervant i is there. 
"Tots Fange 


13 you into my dreſſing-room the 
next time you come to us (both looking awk- 


wardly). I know not what to do, Captain Bella- 


my in the affair of Caroline and Sir * 
Mr. Bellany. 


Fou cannot conſult a more improper roma 
than I am. * | 


Lady | 


4 


4} 


kr 15 
O ße! You have Hi kai the hearts nd 
ſouls of my girls; and 1 has: a 1 * 


| 2 5 them. 


M. Bellamy. 
| Indeed you flatter me more than you imagine. 


5 1 8 
1 tell you more a pen Tutte You 


are the moſt dangerous man in the world. In- 


deed I was warned of it. Mrs. Scragg, when 


the firſt met you at my rout, told me to take care 


of my girls; that you made nothing of breaking 
half a dozen hearts in a morning; and in ſo gen- 
tle a manner, nobody could be angry with you. 


But I could not reſiſt you: the firſt moment I 
ſaw you, I felt a thrilling at my heart. I ſaid to 


the girls, if I were unmarried, I would not reſt | 
till I had made that gentleman in Tove with me. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


You blend the f weet and bitter together, ſo © 


that I can hardly wiſh to ſeparate them, But 


what can I do in the affair of Caroline and 55 
Jaſper? 
Lady 


* 


her know on any account. 


| . — 
fir Jaſper is rich; tho God only knows how 
Sis riches were accumulated. Captain Duſkey 


has taken great pains to make him a gentleman; 
or give him knowledge of the world. He 


will take the girl without a fortune. 5 


Mr. Billany. 


That can be no object to Mr. Tunſkull—but 
Caroline would be a fortune to wy man who 
We Rey value her. 1 eee 


8 1h Fantafma. | | 
o Sir, how charmingly you can Fan to 4 


mother's beart! My poor girl would go diſtracted 


i ſhe were to hear you. Her utmoſt ambition 
ſeems 1 to wad to have you | think well * „ 
He "= Mr. Bellany. 
Then her ambition would be raid, for 
nobody can— 
1 . 


Huſh Captain Bellamy, I will not hear: you. 
I will not truſt myſelf with what I muſt not let. 


Mr, 


a % | 1 3 | ] 
Mr. Bellamy. 


| well Aid 60 what ſervice can I be in 
Sir Jaſper's affair? Do you _ Caroline 
loves him? | 


Lady Fantaſma — 
O Sir is not that a ly queſtion ? 


Mr. Bellay. 


No really; 1 think it is a dire and very 
important one. | 


| Lab . 


| Wur- is what I want to know. ** no 
one can ſatisfy me better than ven. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


How ſo? Would you commiſſion | me to try 
ee = | 


EE 26 Sa 
Iris Se ue want you to do. 


„„ Mr. Bellamy. 


* 


I would not wiſh a more pleaſing commiſſion. 


7 Lady Fantaſma. N | 
The ſooner you execute it the better, Buy be 


merexul ; ; you know your power. 
ET 15. 


Nu 2 . 1 8 


14] 
Mr. Bellamy. | 


os ves lac; 4f. you can amuſe 
yourſelf here, eee ee 


3 Lady Fantaſma.. 
Give me ſomething piquant. * You know I 
love à litile ſentiment. 3 1 . | 


Mr. Bellamy. 
Here are your favorite books; the Perſian 
Letters, Nouvelle Heloiſe and Triſtram Shandy. 


| Lady Fantaſma. $i: 
The chamber ſcene, Captain Bellamy ! What 
2 heart muſt Rouſſeau have had! I never knew - 
a creature who could feel the beauties of theſe 
authors but yourſelf, ' How ſtupid people are, 
with their comments and grave ſhrugs at what 
they do n6t comprehend. Yorick however, is a 
little too free now and then. I knew him well. 
Poor Yorick! he never ſeemed to have any 
 frolickſome fits, He was a weakly aſthmatic crea- _ 
ture. I think, when @ man has the aſthma, he does 
net want 4 Griſette. | | 


. Bellans.. | 
He may for his imagination, Madam. I look 
on ſentimental e to be arrant . 
in their reveries. : | 


* 
Lady | 
p 


tp 3 


Lady Fantaſma: 
Ed you wicked man ; where did you get all 
this knowledge. 


As ſe is was him, Mr. Bellamy ſays, 
If you can amuſe yourfelf- for five minutes, 
I'll: attend . * | 


2 FaxrasMA, alone. . 
How ſtrange it is, I can never get this man 
to behave otherwiſe than with diſtant civility! 
(going to the glaſs ). He does not like a woman, 
forſooth, if ſhe is inclined to be fat: and I am 
not ſo young as my daughters. Chicken only 
will ſerve ſickly ſtomachs. I keep my girls as 
plain as I can, that they may paſs unobſerved ; 
and I am ſure, there is not a lady in England 
who dreſſes finer or in a better taſte than myſelf. 
Time has not yet made a furrow in my face; nor 
can he, while my dear Mr. Lavender is alive. 
I pay him great ſums of money, it is true; but 
he aſſures me, that many of the coſmetics and 
waſhes are prepared for me alone. Captain Duſ- 
key is a man who knows the world; looks at the 
girls as mere girls; and gives his attention and 
politeneſs to me. But this Lieutenant, with his 
fine underſtanding and fine taſte, is ſo cold and 
| inattentive, 


5 P 
* 


1 | ] 


© inattentive, and ſo fond of trifling with the girls, 
that I have no patience with him. However, if 


one thing will not do, another may : 1 ſee he will 


de entangled by Caroline; and he will make a 
charming huſband for her, if Sir Jaſper ſhould 

not come on. Yet I could not bear to fee her 
ſo much above me, as I know he would ſet her. 


T his is natural, let people ſay what they will. 
Motherly affettion, to be ſure, is a good thing. No- 


body has more than I have. A daughter to look 
down! He can't take her without money; and 


Mr. Tunſkull ſhall give her none. Sir Jaſper 
muſt be the. man, if Duſkey can bring him to 


terms. M bat cares occupy the breaſt of a mother ! 


HOW I. SYMPATHIZE WITH THE BEST 
OF QUEENS 11! 


| Enter Mr. BELLAMY. 


1 Idee! I hone not dd your patience, r 


' Lady Fantaſma. 8 
0 . are the prince of politeneſs; and 


| you" look fo charmingly.—If I were young—1 
| ſhould—(looking at hin with affected fondneſs.) 
But you muſt reſerve yourſelf for the girts. 


Mr. 


4 0 . 
h 7 Y a 1 9 
& * 7 


1 have a great e for your 1 Madam 


7 


Lach Pantafma. 

I with they were more worthy of it. No per- 
ſon can have taken more pains than I have, to 
make them ſo. To inſtruct my children was 
literally my meat and drink; and I may fay, my 
ſleep too: for I was. employed about them in 
my dreams. You ſee what they are; not what 
they ought to be, I affure you. O Sir! What 
charming children you will have! There was 
never any thing ſentimental even in in huſband*s 
love: our children are common children; all thoſe 
minute nerves, and that charming net-work on which 
the ſubtlety of the ſoul _ make no part of their 
_ canftitution. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


Shall I get you any refreſhment Madain, . 
5 fore we 89 ? 


Tach Fantaſma. 

Not for the world Sir. I never take any thing 

in the morning but a few comfits, which 1 

always carry in my pocket. I eat nothing elſe 

for weeks together, if any thing touches thoſe 

E on which my ſorrows hang. They are my 
8 cordial, 


— YM we” WOES oh Mit 4 NA - 


_ a Ta 3 


| | cordial, my ſupport, we A my every | 
| | f | 32 4 M. PER 
| 3 ODS LW your huſband Joes not hear you. 


| ks - Lady Fantaſma, a 
= MI. Tunſkull! ha, ha, hal it would much 
| = ſignify ! He would not feel it Sir (going out with 
M7 M. Bellamy) My huſband, Captain Bellamy, 

| haas no more ſenſibility than a poſt. 


| p „ (they go out.) 
3 1 1 SCENE, Mr. Tons s. | 1 
Euter Ca ROLINE and MARIA, 
Tou chink Captain Bellamy diſtinguiſhes me. 


| Maria. 
Nobody can help ſeeing | it. 


Caroline. 5 


Good heaven! that would be a 3 
| But J cannot think it. A man ſo much honored 
15 for his talents, and ſo great a favorite of the 
„ ladies; who, as Lord Baſſet ſays, (7 /ove Lord 
F Baſſet,) brings down philoſophy to trifle with 
women he cannot think of me. 2 


F 3. - 


- | * 


n „„ an 5 1 * 


I wiſh I could be of that opinion (whio). He 
certainly does however, 


Caroline. | 
Why does he avoid me more than any one in 


the room? If I place myſelf in any part of it, 


he is ſure to get into another. I have often con- 
tri ved the moſt ready and convenient ſeat for him 
ſhould be by me; he would provokingly trifle 
about your chair or my ſiſter's, till ſome acci- 


dent made an opening; and then, as by accident, 


he would ſit down for the evening. 


Maria. | 
I wiſh he would avoid me in the ſame man- 
ner (ade). To tell you the truth, I do not 
think he likes you well enough to make propo- 
ſals to you. His fortune is ſmall, and your 
mother ſeems determined to diſpoſe of you with- 
out a fortune. | 


Enter AvcusrT a 


Auguſta. 
Caroline you are wanted. Mamma is come, 


and 1 brought ſome body in her hand. He: js 


EY very 


of. 


: Why ? 


of 1; Bellamy. 


tt 
very attentive to ker, and very good ; and ſhe, of 


courſe, in good humor, and yery fond of him. 


Come don't look yourſelf over; you are very 
well ; you may not be particularly taken notice 


. | Caroline. FR 
You are very wicked my dear. I really was 
looking if my appearance betrayed my induſtry. 


I was up very early to get up ſome little things 
which were growing dark about me. I am afraid 


Mama will fee I am nicer than uſual ; and I know | 
that will make her angry. 


. Ab a 
No no my dear, you have eſcaped the watch- 


ful eye of Squalici ; and it cannot be ſuppoſed 


you would take half an hour from a ſhort allow- 
ance of ſleep, even to deck yourſelf * your 


charming Lieutenant. 


| Caroline. 
O fie Auguſta, you are too ſevere upon me. 


Aabalta. 
cena. | 
To aſcribe a deſire to be decent, to my hee 


| Supe, 


Ul 
( 


1 

Auguſta. 
Not wholly perhaps. But he i is always fo neat 
himſelf, and ſo charming a man; that tho I have 
no pretence to love him, yet I think of him when 


I am dreſſing oftener than my own ſweet lover. 
I hope he does not hear me 


| Caroline. . 
' You are a ſtrange girl Auguſta, How can you 


give 5 . when you rs not love him ? 


M7 Auguſta. 
What can I do my dear? I dare not Oy * 


my mamma, who wants only appearances of me, 


for ſhe likes Squalici herſelf. I am for the doc- 
trine of that party we read of in the hiſtory of 


 England—paſhve obedience and non-reſiſtance : 
Ait is the beſt doctrine for women I believe. 


Maria. 
1 do not think your mamma intends you ſhould 


have him. She wiſhes to keep you all ſingle; 


and no method can anſwer her purpoſe better, 


than what ſhe takes with Auguſta. She gives 


her the name of being engaged ; but to a man 
who cannot marry her for want of money; whom 
Avguſta would refuſe if he could; and whom 
your mamma would not part with to any body. 
„ Caroline. 


— 5 o = - * „ 
— a 1 
* 
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1 
Caroline. 


What i 15 moſt aſtoniſhing to me is, that n mam- 
ma involves his birth in myſtery. 


Nay, 1 think it is more ſo, that ſhe 2 
pleaſed with hints on his account to the diſadvan- 
tage of her character. I think thoſe people 
who falt ſo much of ſenſibility, are the moſ# indecent 
in the world. I beg your pardon my dear; but 
you know, when we have told what malicious 
things have been hinted, even to us, that he was 
like her, and that Lady Fantaſma muſt have had 
ſome little private affair before marriage ;—your 


mamma's countenance has brightened, and her 


anſwer has been—xo woman who is tolera'le can 
eſcape cenſure. But ſhe wiſhes him to po for a 
AA brother. 


Auguſ a. 
T have been exccedingly vexed at her. And I 


do not like the thoughts of her propoſing to 
marry me to a man, whom ſhe has introduced 


here in a way ſo myſterious. I have a kind of 


regard for him, for I ſuppoſed him a relation : 
but I i it is very different from love. 


Car oline . 


Us] 
Caroline. 
w dont you . ay ſo? 


. Auguſta. | 
Why dont you ſay you will not have Sir Jaſ- 
per? You know the conſequence. Beſides, my 
ſweet man is generally in the houſe, tho my 
father does not always know it; and has my 
mamma's ear in preference to eyery body. 


Tes, and her purſe too. Indeed your affairs 
are not. mine, but as I am intereſted by friend- 
ſhip : it hurts me to ſee her laviſh money on that 
man, under pretences of generoſity, when ſhe 
refuſes her own children gratifications of any 
expence; and gives every reaſon to gueis that ſhe 
never intends doing any thing ſhe can avoid, for 
either of them. What ſhe has thrown away in 
romantic liberality on a ſly worthleſs ſpy, (I 
beg pardon Auguſta) would ſettle one of her 
daughters happily with the man ſhe loves, Fn 


Caroline. 


We muſt not talk ; we muſt not think DX; 
wiſh I could return to my infancy. I was then a 
good, dutiful girl, When I Knew _—_ of the 


= t 4 ] 
People "RM me, 1 thought them all excellent. 
| My mamma ! O my dear mamma! What would 1 
=_ not give, to think of ans adore you, as 1 did for- 
ECT 1 

=_ Fam. met qui the ſje —le a go 
in. . 5 5 . 1 


1 SCENE. 


Ae. Lor nee elevated above the 

= reft, at a table, with books, letters, cards, boxes 

o | e powders, bottles of eſſences, bird cages, and lap 
* ; ” dogs. Mr. TunsSKULL in à corner . . 

| 1 Brrzaur and Sin JasPER. 

| „ * 

—_— Enter — Auousra, and Mania. 


dome Caroline—how can you be ſoill-man- 
_ naer'd to Sir Jaſper? Sit by me Sir Jaſper; we 
| are always hapyy to ſee you. But girls, you 
* are a b ſhy till you . them. 


| | 9. Si Jaſper. / 
| | 0 yes Madam (looking at Caroline, who is in 


Japebar ny with Mr. 9 ) But I 
with 


L | 
wiſh Mis Tunſkull was ſhy to that \gencleman . 


— 


"Lady F. 8 


: Caroline, thavn are feathers in the next room 
to be fixed to a head of hair, which the man 
brought here this morning; but I think no wires 


Will hold them; and that the ſmith muſt be ſent 


for to make a little iron frame, See what can 
de done: . 


* Caroline goes out, and Mr. Belly engages 1 
conver ſation with Maria.) 1 


2 Sir Faſper. 7 
| You are very nnn but I think uit 


Lady Rintafivs,” 9 . 
Like you ! I know ſhe does. But ſhe is young 
and baſhful ; ſhe will know better by and by. 
Beſides love is all nonſenſe. Here is Mr. Tun- 
ſkull, God help him, I never had the leaſt love 
for him. Nay, the very day I was married, I 
loved another a thouſand times better. My girls 
Sir, know their duty, and never fail in it. Be- 
ſides I ſhall always have an eye on Caroline; 
and will regulate her behavior. | 


* — * & 


E | Jaſper 
80 Captain Duſkey has aſſured me: I am 
very ſenſible of your great 1 8 7 and under- 
3 — | 


Lady Fantaſme. 2 
. Sir you are a very ſenſible and good kind. of | 
man: I ſhould like you much for my ſon in 
law. You are fo modeſt, ſo diffident, ſo ready 
to take advice.—I flatterx myſelf, no perſon 
i5 more capable of adviſing you than I am. 


(Mr. Tunſtull awakes, Sir Jaſper retires bowing z 
and Mr. Bellamy comes forward. ) 


. Tunfeull 


Capable my dear. Faith there's not ſuch a 
woman in the world. | 


| Lady Fan 
But I ſuppoſe you think there are many ſuch 
men? I confeſs I never found them. With all 
their boaſted ſuperiority, O how I deſpiſe them 
I never ſaw a man, whoſe capacity I could not 
meaſure. I perceive Captain Bellamy liſtens. 
| Learned men are aways for the honor of their ſex, 


Mr. Bellamy. 


4 am not one of thoſe men, Madam for I am 
BY | much 


t 
much more inclined to think . of a wo- 
man, than of a man. 


Tach Fila, NE. 

That's your gallantry, Captain Bellamy. But | 
I want to know whether you really think 
women are equal to men? 


| Mr. Bellamy, 
I think they are, as women. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


For my part, I am obliged to look down on 
the men that approach me; and I cannot help 
thinking, if my education had been ſuch as is 
generally beſtowed on gentlemen, I ſhould have 


made a greater figure than any man I have yet 
ſeen, 


Mr. Tunſtull. 


So you would, my dear Fauti—giys me a kiſs 
for that. 


2b kauen by. 

Dont touch me, Mr, Tunſkull, I dont like to 
be ruffled and touſled when I am dreſt. You 
are fo vulgar and coarſe in your manner; that if 
one was ever ſo well diſpoſed—Beſides I wiſh you 

would not cal me Fatti. People think it is 
becauſe 


[{ #} 


ane It may be very well 
among our acquaintance. I wiſh I was called 
Fatima and not Fantaſma.. Dont you think Fa- 


tima a very pretty name Captain Bellamy ? 


Mr. Bellamy. 
Indeed it is Madam. 
Lady Fantaſme. = 
I think people may be known by their names; 
or rather that people's names may be known by 


their appearances. Dont ſome perſons put you 
in mind of animals, of birds, of inſets, or of 
 Sſhes? For my part, I have been ready to call | 


2 great vacant-faced open-mouthed man, Mr, 
Salmon ; or a large hoydening flouncing young 
lady, Miſs Porpoiſe. I ſhould never imagine a 
ſneaking fellow could be called Lothario; or a 
coarſe indelicate woman, Fatima. I could gene- 


: rally gueſs a perſon's name, by n him. 


E Mr. Bellamy. 
Perhaps the name may have ſome influence on : 


the character, by haing repeated fo often as it 


mal 2 


* 3 


. Tunfeull, | 


1 * 


1 liked you as well, 2 dea, when you uſed 5 


to be called Joan, 


1 29 J 

Lacy Fantaſma.. . 1 

You are aſleep, I believe, Mr. Tunſkull. Can 
me Joan? It was like your ſpeech'to Mr. Mean- 
well, when I was telling him, the debts on your 
books were but ten thouſand pounds, and he was 
uſt conſenting to take Carlowitz for nothing; you 
popt in your head, and ſaid, I thought my dear 
they were forty thouſand, I was obliged to ex- 
poſe you, before I could gain my point. You 
are now recollecting a dream, of the old cook 
you were ſo fond of, becauſe ſhe gave you tit-bits 
| for your luncheon. And you have 1 audaciouſ- | 
neſs to call me Joan? | 


Mr. Tunſtull. PE out.) 
I believe I am aſleep my dear. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


There never was a woman ſo miſerable as I am 
(throwing herſelf back as if going to faint ; the young 
ladies running to her with battles, c.) —to feel as 
I do, and to be connected as I am! There is not 
a perſon about me, who has the leaſt ſhare of ſenſi- 
bility; and I am like one dropt out of the clouds 
among Indians. Go to your buſineſs, girls; 
dont loſe your time; you are happy in having no 
- feelings: you look at me as not- at all compre- 
' hending how I am hurt; of what havoc is made. 


[39 ] 


over all my fame. O how I envy the ſnails 


o 


chat crawl'about the garden. I am ſure they are 


much happier than any mind can be, that has 


half my ſenſibility. 
Careliue is brought back by the buſtle and is e. 


lowed by Sir Jaſper. 
E 
What f is the matter with my mamma! ? 
6 chi Lady Fantaſma. * 5 
Matter that you will not underſtand Caroline. 


How ſtrange it is, that my children are ſo unlike 
me! No attention, no tenderneſs to the beſt 


of parents! But Mr. Tunſkull was their father; 
and they have ſbared abundantly of bis nature. 


Caroline. | 
I am ſure mamma, there is not any thing we 


| are not ready to do to make you happy. 


Lady Fantaſmn. | 
1 ſuppoſe it is to make me happy, that . 
ſhould all ſtand idle here! 
Caroline. 
Gd give us « patience 1 I ſee no wm ye which h 


| we ST r. 5 


1 
4 * 


11 | 
| Lady Fantaſma. 


You need not look ſo, Caroline, you may go 
if you pleaſe, (Caroline goes out followed by Mr. 
Bellamy). My dear Sir Jaſper I beg your 

Pardon ; but I am fo agitated and flurried by my 
family, that I am not always myſelf. I hope Ca- 
roline has behaved to you, as you wiſhed. 


Sir Jaſper. 
Miſs Tunſkull, Madam, is a very modeſt pru- 


dent young lady. She does not like wo frees, 
doms. 


ES Pins 
That is owing to her education Sir Jaſj per. 
She will not ſuffer you to play with her handker- 
chief; or perhaps, any thing more than put your 
hand round her waiſt and ſalute her, _ 


Sir Jaſper. N 8 
I never ſaluted her in my life, but before you. 
Captain Duſkey told me, ſhe would not reſiſt in 
your preſence She will not let me touch her, 
when we are alone. 


Lady Rane _ 
That is the excellence of my method of education, 


To danger from you gentlemen, is when we are 
| alons 


\ 


. 
alone with you. My girls are free and eaſy in 
company; but in private they are, as their mother 
ever was, es diſtant and reſerved. | 


But when I have gone ſuddenly into > any. rooin 

where Caroline has been with Captain Bellamy, 
” the has been on his knee; or his arm has been 
= round her waiſt: nay I have ſeen her come and 
lean .oa his ſhoulder ; twirl his hair round her 


. 


Lady Fantgſma, (ene and 1 
3 I'll forbid Captain Bellamy the houſe, if he 


OD IE IE 
Sa ? . D a peta py pteatyy > enys, 0 * 
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8 | keep not within bounds, —But Sir Jaſper, 
5 you are to conſider, there is a difference 
W | bdetween you and other gentlemen. You are her 
W | choice; and you would make conſtructions 
1 . from every little liberty. I hope my whole family 
| | will follow the example of Caroline : ſhe is a pat- 
1 | tern of female reſerve; on the point of being 
® | married to a man, who cannot ſay ſhe has ad- 


mitted him to the freedom of a kiſs! Well Sir 
Jaſper, we meet Captain Duſkey by and by 
at Lady ta and we ſhall * every 
thing. | 


Sir Je 


ein certainly be there Madam. G oe) 
Lady 


1 
Lady Fantaſma. 


Girls you muſt all aſſiſt in dreſſing me "A my 
dear Lady Brazen. She, and her favorite are 
come to town for a few days only, for the plea® ' 
ſure of ſpending them with me. My muſlin dreſs 
and pink ribbons will be beſt. This weather 
makes one look pale. 


| 4 
Tou wore it when you went chere laſt. 


Lady Fantaſina. 
Then I am ſure L wont wear it again. My 
light filk tarbouree, with frogs and flowers. 


5 


Auguſta. 
I thought you did not like it, becauſe Captain 
Duſkey faid tambour was become a boar, and 
Mr. Macſhuffle laughed at frogs among flowers. 


Lady Fantaſma. © * | 
Mr. Macſhuffle is a blockhead my deer. They 
have no flowers in Scotland, and he thinks in 
England frogs can never get among them. Did 
not you ſee Mr. Deputy Boſky's waiſtcoat, with 
Indian Fruits on an ivy ſtalk? I will go and 
adjuſt myfelf. (Goes out, followed by Maria.) 


D : Enter 


1 ] 
Enter 8 d at 18 
| What are you about, Auguſta ? 
V 


I am juſt going to mamma. 

„ .;_... 

Captain Bellamy is in the parlor with Caroline. 
They were ſo engaged, that I ſtaid in the room 
ſome time, and got out again without their ſeeing 
me. 


Auguſta. 7 | 
I wiſh he would make love to her. He would 
be a ſweet lover! (Squalici biting his lip, takes 
bold of both ber ſhoulders and ſhakes ber). That is 
your method of making love. (Marie returns.) 


What is the matter ? 


Auguſta. 
Only Mr. Squalici i is making love, by teazing 
me. 


Did you Joan that /method, 1 nnen te 
Captain Bellamy __ Caroline ? 


: Hh Squalici * 


3s ] 

Squalici. 
I = not 80 to liſten. 75 had buſineſs there. 
I know it. Lady Fantaſma ſent you. I hope 
_ Auguſta will treat you as you deſerve. Come, 


my dear, let us leave this wretch, to ſneak about 
the houſe re a ae (They 87) 


Sgualici, alone. 

I will be even with you. I hate every crea- 
ture in the houſe. Yet Auguſta is a fine 
girl : fine white neck ! and ſhoulders! I ſhould 
like to marry her in ſpite ; for I think ſhe does not 

love me. The old lady fays I ſhall; and ſhe will 

provide for us. The devil take her, I wonder what 
| induces her to ſay Iam her relation. She keeps me 
as bare of money—almoſt as her own children. 1 
hate ſuch paltry generoſity. But mum; I muft 
be ſilent ; here ſhe comes. 


Enter Lapy FANTASMA. 


= Lady Fantaſma, 
0 my dear Squalici! What makes my ſweet 
friend look out of humor to-day ? 
= Saal. 


Nothing 1 e 
6 | 2 1 


E 1 


Lady Fantaſma. | 

Nay, I am ſure there is ſomething. 1 am 

going out, my dear Squali; all the houſe muſt 

be under-your eye; and you muſt let me know 
all that paſſes, 


. 

I can manage every thing, but that cin 
Bellamy. Whatever he does, the very cats and 
dogs ſeem determined to ſupport. 


Lady Fantaſma. 

Between you and I my dear Squali, I Jo not 
much like him. He makes me almoſt afraid: I 
mean if 1 could be afraid of any body : which 
thank God I am not. He is ſo calm; ſo deep; 
ſo artful ; that I believe we ſhall make nothing 


of him. 


Staal. 
I wonder you ever think of him foe Caroline. 


| Lady Fantaſma. 
1 do not my love, if Duſkey can Ep Sir Jaf- 

per to any terms. I like to have two ſtrings to 
my bow. Captain Bellamy is reputed a very 
ſenſible and learned young man. He is much of 
a gentleman; and 2 do one credit with the 


wes 


ape. 88 


- 
1 
Sgualici. 
I cannot bear him. 


| Lady Fantaſma. 


When Captain Duſkey has ſettled matters with 
Sir Jaſper, I will forbid Captain Bellamy the 
houſe. Have patience, I will ſettle every thing. 
I have more trouble with Caroline than with all 
the family. I ſee ſhe will be married; and I muſt 
not hope to keep her ſingle. You muſt there- 
fore, my dear Squali, (ing him) behave as 
well as you can: ſee that nothing goes wrong in 
my abſence ; and let me know all that paſſes. 

(They go aut.) 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. _ 


s 235 | 8 > ; * 
0 : 1 . 6: #4 : 


Carotixe and Mr. BATTIAUr. He reading in 
_ Rouſſeau's Emile : ſve weeping at the flory of 
@ family relieved and made happy 2 Emilius and 
170006. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


1 SEE. my Tweet Caroline, this enchanting ſtory 
is too much for you. 


Caroline. 


ae Sir it does affect me; not perhaps 
in the manner you imagine, T here is ſomething 


of * mixed with my diſtreſs. 


. Mr * Bellamy. 
How can that be, my dear ? 


8 


Dear Sir, what a contraſt between the ſcene vou 


were witneſs to in _ parlor, and that you have 


. 
read; and yet the perſons ſo unlikely to produce 
it: that Rouſſeau's imaginary Sophia ſhould 
make your heart ſwell in her attendance on a 
ſtranger; and that I ſhould make you turn away: 
with horror in my attendance on my mother ! 


" Mr. Bellamy 4 
The caſes were different. Poverty added to 
diſtreſs, excites our livelieſt compaſſion. 


Caroline. | 
And is compaſſion, or any other principle, 
more tenderly affecting, than the duty of a daugh- 
ter to a mother in any kind of miſery ? 


Mr. Bellamy. © 
I have a very good opinion of your mother, on 
the whole. But I think ſhe is diſtant, ſevere, 
and ſometimes very harſh to you. She has been 
accuſtomed to treat you as a child; and ſhe can- 
not eaſily relinquiſh the habit. 
5 Caroline. 

I am miſerable, when I imagine it may be 
owing to ſomething ſhockingly wrong in me? 
When any thing is the matter with her, how my 
heart glows with affection! and my imagination 
runs over a thouſand aſſiduities and ſervices, 
which I could render her on my knees } The © 
P/2. Ws 8 ee 


* 


font 5 


moment I ſee her, I am ſtruck wich EP 
unkind in her look. I am awkward in my en- 
deavors to careſs her. This gives her occaſion 
for reproach ; and I Toon wy _— to be kind 
to her. 


3 Ay 

Great allowances muſt be made for the pecu- 
Liar circumſtances into which your mother is 
thrown. Ladies who are obliged to ſtep into the 
ranks of men, to take upon them the whole care 
of a family, and the management of all its affairs; 
ſoon acquire a maſculine air, and loſe ſome of the 
moſt lovely qualities of their ſex. I am very ſure 
that any diſagreement between you and your mo- 
ther, is owing to-this circumſtance. You expect 
her ſoft and tender, as ſhe ſometimes Jays ſpe is; 
and are awed at the manly precifion and harſhneſs 
wobich are the . qualities of ber character. 


; Caroline. 
You are very good Sir; and you may be right, 
for any thing I know. This I am ſure of, if I 
thought I was wrong, as mamma ſays 1 am; or 
could entertain ſuchꝰ an opinion of myſelf, as ſhe 
often ſeems to wiſh I ſhould; no human creature 
could be more miſerable. 


#% 2 ; "$3 
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[ 41 J 
at > e . Bellamy. 


e the affair of Sir * 255 Sun 
ſome differeqce. | 


Caroline, ( afide and in in confuſion 1 
What mall I do? ? 


Mr. A 


You ſeem to be diſturbed. 1 dare ſay how- 
ever you will be dutiful, when you know T have 
a commiſſion from your mother, to know whe- 
ther you are in 10 5 with Sir Jafper. 


* 
et Caroline. 


And how will you . Sir? 


Mr. Bellamy. 


{6 aſking you whether you are or not. 1 know 
Fu will tell me. 


| das ; 
I Soon, I need not. 
Mr. Bellany. 8 
Yes you muſt; for I ſhall repeat what you 0 


een 


How ſtrange i it is that mamma ſhould e | 
you to ſpeak, when the ſevereſt reproaches of Sir 


Jaſper, 


a 
Jaſper, and eyen eber are pretended | to be 
owing to you. LES | $4 


To me ? 


1 


Caroline. 
FPees to you. After introducing you to us as 
an angel, you immediately became an object of 
jealouſy; ſo that we were afraid to look at or 
' ſpeak to you. You were the cauſe of every thing 
wrong. Whatever you ſaid or did bordering on 
gallantry, was tortured into a bad meaning. And 
my conduct in the affair of Sir Jaſper, you have 
the ** es ab 3 


TE Mr. Bellamy. | 
It is much more than I deſerve : but I hope 
you all acquit me of any thing blameable or im- 
proper in my behavior. 


| | 8 
We go Sir. And we have ſat in t on 
vu with great ſeverity. So hard has been our 
. *— caſe, that we have wiſhed to think ill of you; in 
onder to be indifferent to the reproackes we heard, 
or to have leſs difficulty 1 in our Gunny, b 


FRE . 


* 
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ys 
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181 
Mr. Bellamy. 


This is very hard, when there is not a woman 
in the world who can ſay, I have behaved 3 A 
N to ber. 


+ „ w TX. . 
2 * * 


E 2. 25 f * eee 
But you are a favorite; and you could not be 
ſo without having recourſe to ſome aſſidvities. 
The gentlemen generally ſay « of y you, © He is not 
© an Adonis; and he could not draw the girls 


4 Sg} > where alter him, without argiice.” DC 


Mr. Bellamy. 


What i is the artifice? Is there 2 young n man 
of your acquaintance who does not take the li- 
berties I do with you? I ſaw Sir Jaſper the 
other day, lay your boſom open. You were an- 
gry; but your mamma laughed at it as gallantry. 
1 would as ſoon do ſo, as s I would give a lady 2 . 
blow in the „„ 7 * 5 


"= "Ty 35 * 
— even a chat is your art. 3 


"TOO 
hy 


Mr. Bellamy. 5 „„ . 

very well, 1 am content it ſhould bes every 5 
part of a virtuous charrcter is in the ſame manner 

an art; and I would wiſh to gain the affections df bake — 


* » 


* 
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all the women in the world by behaving pro- 
perly to them. I nave alſo that opinion of the 
ladies, that I think it the moſt effectual method; 
and that all the qualities by which they are always 
deceived and ruined, are imitations of virtues. 


But we have loſt the firſt queſtion. 


* 


Caroline. 


Tou need not aſk it Sir. Here comes my 
mamma. | . 


Enter Lave FanTagna, Dreſs. 


Lady Fantaſma. | 
Fig 4 want two or three minutes converſation with 3 


Captain Bellamy. You will go into the other 


room Caroline, (Caroline goes out.) —Well Captain 
Bellamy how do you like my dreſs.—I ſhall quite 


= enchant my friend Prettyman by all this fine work. 8 
3 We muſt dreſs for our company. | 


Mr. Bellamy. 
I ſhould have thought Mr. Prectyman, « _ not 


; attend to any dreſs, bur his own. 


xa R FEE 
He was the greateſt fimpleton that ever lived 


| before : took kim i in hand,—Sir I was obliged to 
teach 


41) 


teach him to ſpell: he now reads eolerably;- 
and ſtares with admiration when I read Milton or 
Shakeſpear; waich is having ſomething of a 
1 88 Know Sir how I read? 


Mr. Bellamy. 
Yes Madam. | 


| Lady Fanta/ma, {looks ſuſpiciouſly at him.) 

What was I ſaying Sir. Oh—1 have really 
made a human creature of Mr. Prettyman. He 
could neither cat, drink, or ſpeak like a Chriſtian, 
till I took pains with him. And the effect is 
wonderful. 1he whole neighborhood of Brazen- 


hall rings with my praiſes, and ſays it is a pity 


forſooth I am a woman. I ought to have been at 
the head of a college; (a litile pauſe in which ſbe is 
diſappointed, that Mr. Bellamy does not eccbe her 


praiſes.)— Lou wont go with me Captain Bellamy 


I ſuppoſe.—You had rather be with rhe Gels ; 


vou are Every fly and miſchievous. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


| Indeed Madam I do not Rwy ſuch i imputa- 
tions, 1 


Lach Fantaſma. 

Oh Oh! You take things ſeriouſly ? Then I 
muſt be ſerious with = I muſt tell you, my 
| 15 | Caroline, 


Re 
12 * . 


rr 
FRY * ths. * ** . 
* is ** 
=P 


046] 
See, ee ee is in great . 


. * 
What do you mean Madam ? 
s Tad gane s. 


I mean Sir, what I am ſorry to ſay; and what 
has hindered me from eating or fleeping this month, 
that Caroline loves you. I am very unguarded ; 
but I know your heart and your principles; 


and I could truſt my life with you. I now «ruſt 
you with more, the honor and peace of my * 


* loves you Sir, to diſtraction. 
M,. Bellamy. 


1 e 1 am a little diſconcerted 1 confeſs. 
But you may be aſſured your daughteris in no dan- 
ger from a man, who I am afraid loves her as well 
as ſhe can love him. 


Lady Fantaſma. 
Afraid Sir— what ſhould make you afraid ? 'H 


Mr. Bellamy. 
I am not ſo independent of my friends, as to be 


at liberty to make my. own choice. And if you 
cannot add ſomething to the little I now of oil 


Lady | 


"WS: f 

„ 1 15 

Sir, if you have looked to my daughter as a 

fortune, you have been miſtaken ; and I am ſorry 
for you with all my heart. 1 am this evening to 

meet a gentleman, whoſe propoſals are more gene- 


rous than yours; and I would have you avoid 
this houſe Sir for the future. oe 


| Mr. Bellamy ale 7 recovering from the big heſt 
unten 615 
What a wretch I am! To have been blind to 
this woman, who is as falſe and deſigning as a 
fiend; and to have made the diſcovery when it is 
too late! O my ſweet Caroline ! Yet I muſt not 
think of you. Poverty. What is poverty ?— 
It does not imply want.— It may dwell in a cot- 
tage; and it may conſiſt with cleanlineſs and con- 
tent. I now ſuffer all it's real inconveniences. T 
ſacrifice to health and to virtue, all the luxuries af 
the table. I have only to add that of appearance; 
and to retire to happineſs with my Caroline. But 
ſociety, friends, the pleaſing offices and habits of 
beneficence: theſe are links that fetter the mind to 
riches! Yet ſociety is corrupt as it is delightful. 
Art gets the better of nature in every cultivated 


| ſpot; and virtue is ſooner or later driven out of 
every Ba ole or poliſhed community. This 
fulyect 


T4] 
ſubject will diſtract me!—Huſb, I hear Caroline. 
I muſt not ſee her in this condition. (goes out.) 


Enter CAROLIN E. 


le is gone, without ſaying good night: he is 

not uſed to be ſo abrupt. What a charming mind 
be has; and how happy will be the woman who 
can poſſeſs his affections! (gb) This ſubject 


always makes me low; yet it has ſomething 


enchanting. Surely I am not in love with Captain 
Bellamy? I admire and often eſteem him; but 
(/ighs again) I know not what is the matter with 


me. I would give ſomething to underſtand what 


paſſed between him and mamma. 


* 
* 


Enter Lavy FANTASMA. 


Well Caroline, __ mung a and bs rh 
what ails 3 * 


Caroline. 
Nothing Madam. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


1 I have often told you Caroline, the difficulties 
I have gone through, and the extreme pains I kave 
| taken in bringing you up; and now it is your 


duty 


/ 


7 


t „ 1 
duty to make me ſome return. Ingratitude Ca- 
roline is the the worſt of crimes ; eſpecially to a 
good and tender parent. 
| ACaroline. 


1 I ſhould be miſerable, if I could has un- 
9 to Log 


| Wh Ain, | | 
80 you FEY What think you Caroline of two 
propoſals, one from Sir Jaſper, and another from 
Mr. Bellamy? Am I a good mother now my 
dear? Here is the very man vou have been 
fighing f 5 a good . £4 5 


| . AR be | 2 
D Madam, you do not n 1 hav been 
ſo forward N : 


Hap Fantaſma.. 


5 m Come come, | know you have; and I once 


had it in my intention to do every thing in my 
power to bring you together. But he has affron- 
ted me about money. Sir Jaſper, I dare ſay, 
will behave very differently. He is ready to 


conſider me as his mother. And you will have 


no objection Caroline, | ſhould reſerve the means 


to appear in a manner becoming fo near a rela- 


tion to Lady Gormand. 
Caroline. 


E N 
1 5 Caroline. BY | 
1 wonder Captain Bellamy ſhould ; affront your 


Lady Fantaſma.. 
e pe Bellamy to be ſure cannot do * 


1 


You uſed to think ſo Madam; and every bot * 
underſtood, by your behavior and your words, - 
that 4 mea to engage his affeckions to me. 


Lady Faunteina. 


1 A: but 1 tell you he has affronted me REAR 

money. People ſeem to think that parents are 
like packhorſes, to carry commodities to market 
for their children. I ſhould deteſt a man who 
could mention money in an affair of love. There 
is no ſpirit; no ſentiment in him. You are to 
do as you pleaſe, Caroline. I never force my 
children's inclinations ; but 1 ſhall judge of your 
duty by your manner of behaving.—Now for my 
ſweet friends] and when this buſineſs is over, for 
the country! How long for the country, and 
all its romantic employments ! chmbing rocks, 
folling down dechvities, rambling in woods, 
ſwimming in ſtreams, converſing with thoſe ly 
rogues, the ſatyrs and river gods! O the ſweet 
country! I wiſh 1 could always remain in it! 
„„ apes - out.) 


1 31 1 
Caroline, alone. 4 

Can my mother wiſh jc, when her huſband and 
\ children, tho in proſperous buſineſs, are left in 
the ſmoke of the town? Keep down my rebel- 

lious, and, I am afraid, my unnatural heart. 

My mother | what ſweet and lovely ideas accom- 

pany the ſound ! I will hold the deluſion; and 

apply to my duties in a dream. But Captain 

Bellamy is ill-uſed. He is to be quarrelled with 

to ſave a little money. I will not think of this 

matter. Sentiments, profeſions, and fine talking ! 

Good God ! that they nn not le 8 with 


IT ! 


5 CarrTary DusxBY. 1 


Captain Daft. 

I come in without ceremony,—Damn it, 1 
thought it was Lady Fantaſma.—My dear Miſs 
Caroline, you are . How does * 
tain. Sean ? 


Caroline. 
He was very well juſt now I believe. 


| | Coptain Duſtey. 
I fancy you dont wilk him very well, Miſs 


Caroline ? | 
E 8 _* = Q_. 


55 5 Captain Daher. . | 
Ay now—do you with him _ well at _ 
Eh! Miſs Caroline! 


cds” 


. yo you would ſee my mamma, Sir. | 
f (goes aut.) 
Duſty. 


Damn this girl 1 I dont like her; and ſhe does 
not like me. Egad ſhe has not great reafon ; for 
I am preparing a brute for her huſband. This 
plan of education, for young gentlemen who 
would know the world, is a happy thought of 
mine. Neceſſity is the mother of invention. 
Damme, if I believe any tutor in the world, had 
ever ſuch a ſet of docile pupils as I have! I put 
them in a way of bilking their fathers; ſpending 
their ſortunes; and afterwards living as if they 
had not ſpent a thilling. What are your 
Locke's or your Cheſterficld's ro me! Come, 
come; the ſly little lord was ſomething in my 
way! I make uſe of ſome of his maxims. Well 
this London is a wonderful place for men of ta- 
lents! If I had remained in the country I muſt 
have ſtarved; or I muſt have been hanged! 


_ 


1 


Here, f in every ſtreet, are the lms of diſtreſſed 
genius; and every ſort of induſtry, every ſort 
of dexterity, hath its ample reward. The laws 
are a little prim and puritanical ; and ignorant 
people talk harſhly of gaming, or iwindling, or 
ſtripping young men of their fortunes.” But faſhion 
is the ruling law of the land ; and while ſharpers 
are men of faſhion, or men of faſhion are ſharpers, _ 
damn the laws I fay.—O here comes my old bun- 
dle of laſciviouſneſs. I muſt be all ſenſibility and - 
5 e 5 r 


Eu Lavy FANTASNA. 5 


. Lady Fantaſma. | OF | 
My dear Dilley; I rejoice to ſee you. I was 
| juſt going to meet you. My ſweet boy, it is an 
age ſince we ſaw each other. (7 1 60 embrace and 
gs L Well, WHETE AVE IM been 5 SOON 


Fi Oh I cannot tell you. My hands * know are 
always full. I have a dozen young gentlemen 


# 


under my care, who ſpend their incomes ten times 


over. I belong to all the clubs in town. I have 
been in danger of being married to a fortune of 
TY thouſand pounds: and 1 and Lord Scratch 

9 3 are 


e 


2 
N ” : : 
_ . : 
5 3 54 © 
. « 2 > 8 


| * 5 are Aae ſwinging damages from four prin- 
„ ters of newſpapers, for libels on our e. 
| which we ſent em ourſelves. | 


1 Lad Fantaſma. 
=_ ©: Then. you « can let me have the trifle you owe 
« 2 | | | ; f : | Dt 

BM 1 In a little time, my ſweet creature, anda large 


reward. I'll never ſee my wife again; and if I 
marry this woman, it will be for her money. You 
are every thing to me, my charming girl; and I 
ſhall ſoon come to you in a ſhower of gold. 1 
have money to receive from Mr. Paſte the Jewel- 
ler, on account of ſome of my young friends, to 
whom he has given credit for goods, which I 
bought for him again; coming in, you know my 
love, for a ſhare. I might. touch handſomely 
from ladies, whoſe huſbands are—negligent—but 


ae RA Ar Eg ATT 


2 " 
B 1 eee . TS A bow 
Ga My 


| | Lt. I am deaf and blind to all hints, on your account, 
= my ſweet love. Yet you know I muſt be in 
1 Aifficulties; for I live at the rate of five thouſand 
F 2 year, and have not a ſhilling in the world. It 
| | may be a week or two before I receive any mo- 
3 * ang E muſt trouble you n my n 
; | - 
| 
= 


Tach Fouls. 7 — 1 6 


"Yr but are you going to marry again] Duf- 
| key your N59 friend will be forgotten. 


My ſweet dear Sie; dont grieve. 1 wont it mam 
—unleſs you prove unkind. = 


Lady Nabend | 
"Do but feel my poor. little heart, 133 it 25 


| ters ! How tenderly my affettions are awakened ! : 
You know my nerves and ſenſibility ! _ 


Ves my ſweet love. I know your nerves very 
well ,—My dear little euer you. this 
: e about a6 „ 


Lady kalte D 

We are going to Lady Brazen's, who you 

know. is my private banker; where you are to 

ſettle every thing between me and the laſt gen- 

tleman you took under your care. Can 905 make 
any A e of Sir nn : 


Dato. 


Damn bim be is too g a a fool, even to. hh 
_ He does not underſtand any project of 
E 4 | genius, 


| 
| 
ö 
| 


* 
— 


* — Sn, 
ad 1 tow 1 8 4 
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genius. Beſides he has his fortune in his own. 
hands; and there is no making him a party 
againſt himſelf: whereas there can be nothing 


eaſter, than to rob a youth under age of all his 
future patrimony, by appearing to take an in- 


tereſt with him againſt his own father. 


| Lady Fantaſma, . 
O my dear Duſkey, you are a charming fellow. 


_ You'll remember the terms on which Sir Jaſper 7 
is to have Caroline. If you can get the terms 


improved, even at the expence of bis ſettlement on 


Ber, it will be the better. Let them ſtruggle as 


mey can, when 5 are tied . | 


we, 


Dum him I have been at 15 pains to 
8 him into ybur terms; and he is ſo covetous, 


that I ſhould never have ſucceeded, but by aſſur- 


ing him, that your huſband's trade will in time 
clear immenſe ſums ; that Mr. Tunſkull ſhall 


make a will, and leave a part of his fortune 8 
to Sir Jalper.. 9 


225 Pens . | 

Diear Dvuſkey, what charming talents you mg? | 
Let mie ſee. 1 believe I have ſome money by me. 
(Taking out a arg book, be r on his Rare 


10 Sema ber band. 


| Duſty. 


a 1 
nen a lovely creature you are 


Tach Fantaſma. | + 


But you will remember to let me have it again. 


Fou know, my plan is to retire. We may not 


always have this buſineſs and you will believe, 
I will not be obliged to my children. 


I fancy not. Children are poor ſupports. 


Lady Fantaſma. 
0 Duſkey, I wiſh I had never had any. You 
might have ſpanned my wriſt with one hand, be- 
fore | was married. And then children have ſo 
little duty! There is no calamity I would not 
ſuffer, rather than ſeem to be indebted to my 
| children, HOWI ADORE THE dr oafs; 111 


. Dit. | . 
There ſpeaks my dear girl 110 noble ſen- 
timent ! Pray how is the little n I gave 
you? | 
| Lab FE 2 
O the Greet creature! It is in- my aviary, 
among the other charming birds you have ſent 
me, I ſee them every hour, and feed them with 
my 
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my own dads, No fooliſh country booby was 
ever more infatuated in her nurſery, than T/am 


among theſe birds. They are your children- and 
mine, Duſkey. O the dear little 1 * : wiſh 


I was 1 with no other 


r 

I will take care, nothing ſhall "plague you. 
When I am paid the ſeveral ſums due to me, 
I will ſettle near you, and mA of yur. chil- 
dren fome _ A 


7h ty Lady Fantaſma. * 5 


Sweet e! may you always be as happy 
as 17 77 make me! BN 


Kue, . 


be . 
8 6; # 
# y 6 
'; : 
* * 8 2 WY 5 4 * 
o * Si * 


i Macſhuffle i is in che other room, gy wants | 


5 285 Dulkey. 


I will be with him immediately. He is to 


d aw up the writings, when you and Sir Jaſper 
hape agreed. God bleſs you my dear girl (wink- 


ing at Jenny). We ſhall ſoon mcet, at Lady Bra- 
zen's Caen out with Jenny). it 


* 2 | 
8 t * 
3 5 
* 


— 


— 
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Lab Fantaſma follows; calls him back ;, ſets B 
. bifing . returns, and they vob voce dies | 


e 

| 1 called you back to aſk, if you had recom- 
mended to any ladies, the uſe of that magic ſtone 
which I gave you, to reſtore the languiſhing 
powers of nature, and to prevent all diſorders. 


Duſtey. 1 
I want to know, what I am to ſay with ir. 


Lady an 1104 e 
It is a very ſimple thing; but ſimple things are 
moſt effectual. It is a ſtone; found in the brain of 
a blue elephant; and it was given me by a nabob's - 
lady. Her huſband, who ſtudied philoſophy, as 
well as the method of getting money in the Indies, 
- procured one of theſe ſtones. It is not above 
once in a hundred'years, that a blue elephant ap- 
pears. It ſeems to be made of celeſtial fire; and 
there is no accounting for the virtues of the ſtone, 

but by ſuppoſing it to be the ſoul of the elephant; 
ſor it is found in the midſt of the brain; and 
2 life and motion to all Ou a 


Dito. 


1 aac ale of it, n 15 n 
acquaintance. on 


3 . 


OT COT OE wor. R De 


in NAP hs to you ng) about Carlo- 
witz ; but you were in ſuch haſte to go out with 
Jenny (they exchange ſuſpicious * Mr. Mean- 


well wont Keep 1 
EE; Dot 3 

Why dont you place him with your apothecary 

for a little while, and ſend him to Scotland for a 


f 


degree | in e. 


Lady e 
People would wy at him. 


| „ 7 
| {3,8 them bog: that win. I would not Ge 
him here, unleſs he had great connections; was 
a gambler, or a ſtate quack. Send him down to i 
ſome diſtant and ignorant -part of the country ; 
there he may blunder and do miſchief, till he is 
got into a decent mode of practice; then he 
may be removed into ſome opulent city; where 
every thing, even murder, may be committed 


ſecundem artem. Let him lay waſte the ſuburbs 


g 
* 
#5 2 a 
_ ; * * 
? a . 
U 3 


firſt ; and then, enter the citadel. 


$ Lady Fantaſma. 
A like your ſcheme very well ; we will calle of 
it another time, The lottery tickets you will 


o 
care of. One of them was given by Lady 
Friendly, between Caroline and Auguſta. Lady 
Friendly will never inquire about it; and there 
CME. an a e 


Duſtey. 
I ſay harm! What can Four children have 
that 1 is not t your t e 


Lady FRY | 
Well—now you may run after e 


 Duſtey.. 
My ſweet lovely creature what do you mean? 


Lach Fantaſma. ' 


I mean only what I faw—If you can conde- 
ſend to ſuch creatures, your are not the man I 
eee you. ET 


Di. 


ladeed.- my * I was ons whiſpering whas | 
' Macſhuffle defired me to ſay—far he is deſpe- 

rately in love with her. Now dont be jealous, ' 
my dear creature. . 


Lady Pali | 
Well 1 wont, if you dont ſee her again, (which 
Iwill take care you ſhan't, fide. ) Adieu. (they 


* 


"ys and be goes out, noe we IR 
Lady 


9 5 62 


3 Lady Fantaſma, WORE 1 

Whiſpered to her! People do not whiſper or on 
2 girl's lips, but when they ſpeak for themſelves, 
If Duſkey ſhould prove falſe, I am' ruined. He 
has me fo much in his power. And ruin is very 
familiar to him. I muſt diſſemble this matter ; 
and meet him at Lady Brazen' 8. It i is as much 
his intereſt as mine, to finiſh the treaty with Sir 
Jaſper ; for he is to have an equal ſhare of the 
ſpoil. Surely he cannot be ſuch a villain, as to 
deſert or deſtroy me. III diſmiſs Jenny, and ſee 
her out before me. (Goes out.) - 


S CE N E El 


Enter M ARIA da 


Cupain Bellamy has fixed his choice; and . 
roline is unhappy. I loved him I believe; and 
could not bear his preference of Caroline. But 
I cannot withſtand het preſent diſtreſs. How un- 
accountable is the mother's conduct! To throw 
_ difficulties in an affair which ſhe has been long 
contriving. He has often ſaid, that difficulties 

urged him on; and ſhe has probably taken the 
hint. He is gone from me. Hope uſed to amuſe 
me in ſome imaginary ſcenes—He has preferred 
Caroline. I cannot bear her. What ſhall I do? 
"Th. 5 „„ 


mY 


06941 


She is not ler than I am ;—her fortune 

her proſpects; her connections, are not ſo good: 
Til tear her heart to pieces :—and then perhaps 
Captain Bellamy will hate me. If he ſhould re- 
gret his ſweet Caroline, in his ſoft bewitching 
voice —O what a charming lover he would be! 
I believe I muſt Can J hate her the girl whom 
that charming man loves! the woman Who is to 
make him happy !-—— Will you Caroline, my 
ſweet friend, will you make him happy? then 1 
muſt love you. O dear, dear, what ſhall I do? 
He is diſtrefled. I will not add to his diſtreſs. 
God help me! Here is Caroline. How different 
is her look from mine! Miſery ſo mingled with 
ſweetneſs ; there is ſomething enchanting and hea- 
venly in her countenance; while hateful paſſions 
render me frightful to myſelf. This is her ſupe- 
riority; and I will remove it. I will be her 
friend; and if I cannot have Captain Bellamy's _ 
love, I will ſecure his good opinion and eſteem. 


#, 


Enter CAROLIN E. 
Caroline. 


My dear Maria, what ſhall 1 do? 1 had juſt. 
obtained my higheſt wiſhes : a am now eee a 
| main into miſery. 8 1 ron 


Maria. 


had 


bo Wer n 9 , 
n r 
n er 0 
8 1 


* 


R 


I cannot gueſs what your mamma is about. 
J Surely t ſhe would not force you to have Sir b 


. 1 3 19415 
"My ad concern is, leſt Captain Bellamy 
ſhould fee into her character; for we ſhall then 


be totally undone. How unembarraſſed and plea- 


r is the direct roag of OY: and truth 1 


1 


Has he taken her at her — and if che 


houſe for ever ? 


Caroline. | 
I hope not: yet 3 n 
Maria. : 


© Shall 180 to him? | 


Go to him! What 80 (ET bring him here, 


when ſhe is out? 


Maria. 
Why not? We have been uſed to make no 


ſcruple of going to him on trifling occaſions. Do 


you think he would either miſunderſtand or abuſe 


fuch confidence ? Ds 
Caroline. 


Caroline. 


—_ 1 do not. If the value of a thouſand lives 
were at ſtake, I would truſt him without condi- 


A 


tions, But I ſhould be afraid mamma ſhould ever 


know it. There is no motive but the right, 
which ſhe would not reproagh us with. 
I will guard againſt it. I will muffle myſelf 


in ſuch a manner, that no creature ſhall know 


me till I am at his lodgings ; io then he ſhall 


WEE care of me home. n 


LE * a 


Caroline. , 


I tremble at all artifices; yet my life has 
abounded with them. What, would you aſk 


him to come here, when mamma has quarrelled | 


with him about money? You cannot remove the 
cauſe of their miſunderſtanding. I muſt give him 
up Maria. You know mamma too well, to expect 
the leaſt indulgence in this matter. 

Yes, and I think I know Captain Bellamy too 
well, to think he will relinquiſh-you. Dont give 
him up Caroline; you will repent it to the laſt 
hour of your life, I will take Carlowitz with me, 


Do og: : and 


+ 


7 


R 


2 and bring this man to you if I can. (Goes out, 
and Auguſta enters on the oppoſite ſide.) 
| | Caroline, 
CT is all over Auguſta. | 
Auguſta. | 
I dare ſay, he will not give you up. 
. Caroline. 395 
But how provoking it is, that my mamma will 
embarraſs an affair which I am ſure is agreeable to 
—_— Do you think ſhe prefers Sir Jaſper. 


Auguſta 

The money Caroline; you know her attach- 
ment to money, notwithſtanding her profeſſions. 
Captain Bellamy could not have touched on a 
worſe ſubject. But never fear, my dear ſiſter, he 
will not give you up. I wilh I had your proſpect 
of happineſs. How different is your man from 
mine! Indeed indeed I do not envy you; but I 
could wiſh my hopes were more like yours. 


Caroline. 


8 Why dont you pluck up your ſpirit, and ſhake 
off this crawling thing that is always teizing vou. 


* | | | 
ER A - -__ Auguſta, 


* 6 7; 1. 
Auguſta. 


I can reſolve to do fo when I am talking with 


you. But I cannot find courage enough to go 


through all the difficulties of breaking with him. 


It is mamma's own affair; and the ſweet crea- 
ture is formed under her management to make 


5 me happy. 


Caroline. 


I ought to be jealous of you, Auguſta, My 
mamma lays out a fortune for you in the ſupport 
of this man; and in getting proviſion for him: 
and if the ſinalleſt ſum were to procure me the 
man I love, I ſhould not have it. 


Auzuſta, 


* 


Ay! but this is in her own way. There is 


ſome figure and ſhew of generoſity in it. The 


other would be loft; for it would be only her 


duty. It is a common and vulgar virtue to make 
one's family happy; every body may do ſo ; but 


there is ſomething ſublime in acts of extraordinary : 


liberality. You know that we are ſtrangers to 


any kind of indulgence for ourſelves; a plate 
of fruit, merely for us, would not be forgiven; 
there are hundreds of pounds laviſhed in enter- 
deere for people who come here to laugh at 

Nobody would take notice of mamma's 


F 2 kind- 


8 , e 
N pay: 2 
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kinlneſs to her children. Every mother is kind 
in the ſame manner. But you ſee, how every 


body is aſtoniſhed at her generoſity to Squalici. | 


. Caroline. 
Auguſta, you are a greater rebel in your heart 


than TI have ever been; yet you are ſuppoſed to 


be more obedient in your opinions as well as 


behavior. 


| | Auguſta. 
1 hate buſtle. I had rather fubmit to almoſt. 


any injury, than to be at pains to avoid it. When 


Squalici has teized and provoked me by ſome of 


his methods of making love; ſuch as ſcratching, 


pinching, or ſhaking me; ſo that I really hated 
the fight of him if I wanted any thing at a few 


yards diſtance, I have been glad that he ſpared me 


the trouble of fetching it. I know he attributes 
this to my affeftion ; he owes it to my indolence. 


\ 


. . 
Pray does he know, that mamma's vanity bus | 
got the better even of her attachment to him; and 


diſcovered that ſhe has an written his . 


letters to you? 


Auguſta, 


CFP 
Auguſta, 
* believe not. When he does, 12 am PI TE 
he ſhall know ſhe wrote mine too. She always 
told me what to write in return. I had nothing 
to ſay myſelf. I was a little pleaſed at being en- 
gaged in a love correſpondence ; and I did not ſo 


much diſlike my gentleman when he was abſent,” 
as I do now I conſtantly ſee him. 


1 Carolins. 

How ridiculous would it be to the world, 
that mamma correſponds in this manner with 
herſelf, Dont let her proceed too far. She can't 
mar? Lene you know. 


Augusta. 
1 wont anſwer for it. I can't oppoſe my mother's 
temper in any kind of conteſt. I hope her regard 
to money will not let her proceed; the expence 
will be wholly upon her. —I fancy ſhe will be ſatis- 
fied with the glory ſhe has had; and not purchaſe 
more at ſo high a price as a proviſion for both of 
| Caroline. | 
He muſt be a mean pirited man to live in a inte 
| of b compar: w_ e 


3 3 Auguſta. 


F 


* r * 
# 4 FR * 
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1 , 


have children in your ſoft and lonely fancies : one 


©, 
Auguſta. 


| He would take our ſouls out of our bodies; 
400 be very angry if they dich nat anſwer his pur- 
poſe. I thought what Captain Bellamy ſaid of a 
worthleſs fellow who had depended on him many 
years very applicable to Squalici; where ever he 
found indulgence and charity from good nature, 
he acted as if he had found a property of his own; | 
and I never ſaw an inſtance in which he ſhewed * 
ſign of gratitude. 


Caroline. ! 
in have often heard him ſay, it was not 2 


nature or generoſity to afliſt an idle man; for you 


were almoſt certain of making him a ä 


: Auguſta: . 

We are inſenſibly led into a dangerous ſubject. 

You dont chuſe to let your ſweet ſoldier ga, when ; 
you have = hold of him. I es 


| Careline. : 
I bone to + hear him talk; and to cated bc He he 


15 ſays: ſo do you Auguſta. Dont you think he 


would make a chanzing g-preveptor to his chil- 


; dren f 


3 Avent, #9 
Hoh Hoh hen you have gone ſo far a a8 to 


18 


N EN | 
is to be George, and the other Caroline. I hope 
when you have-complimented one another, you 
will think of me. 4 


Indeed Auguſta you are very cruel. I had not 
a thought = a8 


15 „ _ 

Come Caroline, I'll hear no fibs. I have had 
my reveries. There muſt be a mother to 
theſe children: who would you wiſh to be 
that mother Caroline? - Come, come, let us go; 
no fibs Caroline. (. ow) 


. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. . 


| F4 | ACT 


. 
* 


Stene LADY BAAZE EN 8. 


Lapy Brazen and Mr. PRETTYMAN. Sitting at 
a table, with ſome fruit, which be had brought from 
the ftore-room.  - | 


Mr. Prettyman. 
TELL you My Lady, that either you 
or ſome of your wenthes, are much fonder of 
fruit than you ought to be. I numbered the fruit 
in all the plates and baſkets laſt night. You know 
I am adviſed by the Doctor, to eat it in a phyſical 
way ; and. ſome of you eat it for me. 


Lady Brazen. 
| Tis all a lye, Mr. Prettyman. You can no 
more number the fruit, than you can read a chap- 
ter in the Bible; yet you will diſpute. with me, 
and wrangle, and quarrel, 


NO 
81 


Ca . Mr. E cdl 
Diſpute — may diſpute what 1 3 
tho I cannot read as well as 42 and Lady Fan- 
5 m_ I know what s what 3 


| Lacs FR nay . 
We ſhall ſee when Lady F antaſma comes. 1 


nu every minute. 2 


Mr. Pretiyman. 


Tm go away and leave you, if you continue 6 
teize me. You ſaid when you took me in the houſe, 
I ſhould be your chicka- biddy; and that if I plea- 
ſed you, the wind ſhould not blow upon me. Now 
I am plagued by you and Lady Fantaſma about 
accompliſhments, I dont know for what ;—as we 
have never any gentlefolks to ſee our manners. 


Lady Brazen. 


Tom wretch, do you reproach me? T1 was vid 
ted by the beſt company, till T took you into the 
houſe ; and your awkwardneſs has hurt my repu- 
tation. A man of ſenſe, in all caſes; will have the 
dexterity as well as honor to guard a lady's repu- 
tation. But you are ſuch a fool, that you cannot 
flip from one room to another, .even,when the ſer- 
vants are in bed, without ani, or making 


ſome curſed noiſe. 


W. 


| Mr. Prettyman. 
It ſhocks me to hear you ſwear ſo. Thank God 
n ſwear, nor take co i, vain. - 


Lady San. . 
You do, blockhead.—You' cried 0 Ee, 
O Lord, tae laſt time it thundered and lightened 
in the night; and you ſtumbled away from my 
chamber with ſuch a noife, that you very By 
ruined us. 


Tou would 1280 me go about in the night with- 
out any ſhoes,” and catch my Gent. ; 


e ; is Lady | Brazen. 
: © you good for nothing lout 


Servant, 
rey F aan, Madarn. - ( ig «gu ene 


„ eee 
di friends, how tedious Wan —_ "wy 
Rn put: | 


Both apache 1 
22 Fantaſia! X _ al entree) 


C75 1 
Lady Fantaſma. 


Let me embrace you once: more.—O how I 


have longed to be with you! The noiſe and buſ- 
| tle of our houſe, makes me lick. | 


Mr. Pretiyman. 
To be ſure we are quieter. 


Lady F. untaſma. 


I am come to ſettle this affair of Sir Jaſper and 
Caroline under the auſpices of my beſt friends.— 
I wiſh I could then go into the country and live 
with you for ever? How  feweet it is to feel, by what 
85. threads 0 our en, are drawn * 5 


Lady Brazen. a - 1 2 51 
Can't you bring it about? | 
Mr. Yeti: 


Send for Captain Duſkey. I want to have my 
education finiſhed by ns: Duſkey. 


Tach Fantgfma. B 
My 1 you know, depends upon e : 
but family is nothing compared to friendſhip, 
O friendſhip l that angel ſent by heaven to ſooth 
ſoften the miſeries of this wretched life - 
ben me, my friends, 4 am 0 tranſported. 
: am 


1 1 761 i 
| I am here in the Gt of the {wy and fel 2 
j kind of hs... We 2 


You ſpeak like any chancellor. 5 


Lady Fantoſma. i 

I have reaſon, my dear Mr. Pretty,” my 
friend, my brother. The world is not my friend. 
My huſband is a burthen to me. My children are 
diligent with their maſters, it is true; but they 
have no duty, no affection, no tenderneſs, no 
ſenſibility. 1 come here for refuge in my diſ- 
treſs; for conſolation, for relief. O0 bow my. 
Leb lone out; and my Joy « overwhels me, at 


» 


Lady Wat 
Well; and have a _— any money ? 


* — 


* 5 
8 . BY =; this 5 * its 


| 2 . 

e little. My children begin to 3 
what becomes of it. Poor Timmy never thinks 
= of any thing, but of cating and going to ſleep. 
If Captain Duſkey can bring Sir Jaſper to my 

terms, I ſhall make up the ſum I would leave 
with you; on the conditions of mutual advantage 
we "nw agreed u upon. I ſhall then be eaſy,” when 

* 1 „ F have 


* cd Cy HK = 
„ Ab n * 


T 9 1 


I have ſomething ſure, unknown to any body, 
and in the hands of friendſhip. The world may 
frown or ſmile, I ſhall -be happy ; ; and may do 
ſome little things for my family. 


Lady Brazen. 


That won't do: you . muſt never appear to 
have any thing; but to be here with us on the 
terms of friendſhip. (Then if ſhe die, Slide.) 


Lac Fantaſus. 

1 have not obligations enough, out of this 
houſe, to tranſgreſs our conditions. (I ſhall out- 
live her, ade.) How is your complaint i in your: 
foot, mY dear a Brazen? 


Mr. 33 


I vi you would give her ſome of. your fine 
waters to put to it. 
| : Ziad 1 
You impudent blockhead ! 


Lady Fantaſms: 


| 0 fie Mr. Prettyman; that's the way yoo bring 
| ſcandal on my ſweet friend here. (I perceive 
every thing is true, that is ſaid of them). You 
ſee ſhe is very angry; come, make it up. * 
goes «p awkward! ly, and ſhe a, 
5 Be. 


* 


* * $i 83 1 * n 
-, * * * ed Re eo Nee 
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1 1 
bag? Pretiman. | 
There you may pout if you will. The horſe 


will come to the manger, n the manger 
comes to the horſe. | 


Lady Fantaſma. 
© Fig, fie, Mr. Prettyman ! Dont you remem- 
ber; I read to you, in Lord Cheſterfield's letters, 
that 29 ſhould never uſe e 8 


« Prettyman. 
Our parſon ſaith—they letters be fit only for 
N . macaronies, and ladies of the under- 
petticoat club; and that one chapter of Don 


Quixote is worth a thouſand ſuch flimzy books. 


1 Lady Fantaſina. 
What's the under- petticoat rr 2 


Prettyman. 

It is called Cataree.—Our parſon turned it in 
his dictionary; and it means under-petticoat. 
It conſiſts of ladies. I wiſh their huſbands and 
fathers underſtood this language and would 
watch | their petticoats. : | 


*" = 


2 Lady Fudge 


1 Fees live often ſaid. —Sir Jaſper is is to be. here, 


with our friend Duſkey, very ſoon. | 
; . Lac 


Sit: 


Then Sir N is to be « man. I am | glad 
ors it. You mind the main chance. 


Prethyman, 
And ſo am I; for I cannot bear that G 
Bellamy. He ſpeaks ſo ſmooth; and draws all 
the people about him ſo; and I r laughs 5 
at them 1 in his fleeve. : | 


Lally WN 


I am glad, you think as I do. O bow delgbi- 
ful are the according ſentiments of kindred minds! It 
was that kindred that brought us together ; knit 
us to one another; and made us never happy 
aſunder. Wherever I am, my foul is here. If 
I fit at my own table, my imagination transforms. 
it into the table of my friends; and if any thing 
nicer than ordinary is before me, I break out, 
my dear Prettyman let me help you to it. I take 
it up on my fork ; and juſt on the point of hap- 
pineſs ; going to put it into your ſweet mouth 
I I am undeceived—I figh—and pine, and eat no- 
thing. I am always in a reverie. I know the 
employment of every minute in your houſe; and 
join in it. TI go about with you to ſee all things 
in their places; and to reaſon with the'ſervants, _ 

= We 


6 [ 8 J 


We cuddle together at one of our happy repaſts; 
one plate often ſerves; and we feed one another 
like birds. We fall aſleep together; and ſo real 

is the repreſentation, that I actually fall aſleep 
in my parlor. But the precious minutes are thoſe 
appouited ones ; when the three dear friends are 
to kneel down, wherever they happen to be, to 
- look towards each other's AN + and three 
times to utter the ſacred figh of friensſbip. 


Lady Brazen. x 
Mr. Prettyman ſometimes e it; ak he 
ay badly. 85 | ; 
Lady Fantaſma. 


PU inſtruẽt him. See ou muſt heave your | 
boſom ; and make it quiver as I do(/ighs). Have 
ou re the leſſons I gave you in kiſſing? . 


Not he indeed He 4 not love Kingg, 
unleſs it be in a corner; and when he! is 2 little 


in 1 


* 


. Patel, LS 

I like the 1 men wondeffully when they. are in 
liquor. There is ſome warmth about OR 
i w PR one's Mons into dcliciens aun. 3 


1 1 
ſome of 4 are ſo cold and Sono they 
will not e one at any other time. 


|  Prettyman. 


| N othing but delicacies will do whed one is 
| fober—every thing will do when one is drunk. 


* 


0 10 Lady Hanes, FFF 
; 3 drunk, Mr. 8 1 mw 
not permit a drunken man to touch me: but I 
mean that the men are moſt agreeable when they 
are hatte ned, and their UE a kerle 3 


_ Sip laber Gonnand— 561 
£15 


Enter su Hern. Ae by Carmel 8 
Ne Maecshurrrx. N 


94 A 2 
4 #7 F aſs oe. * > Ta YR F- 


1 10 Brozen., ng 
I am ag to ſee you, Gentlemen: no cere- 
nn. 5 N muſt . one t a chair for him- 


ee ; f 4 
ET * * s Ck 54 
5 


„ BAL EELSE « 


Captain Dues; aueh e Lid Fantaſmia.” 


Sir Jaſper, you are entering into a charming 
family. 3 all harmony, all alfection; ae by 


this amiable woman 9 5 
* WN. 8 . Sir 


* 


| 1 am ey e e. Sir. But aden you fay, 
at your death, and that of Mr. Tunſkull, all 
PT; fortune wil be divided among your children? 


| Lach Funtana. 
TCertainly Sir. And my only reaſon for not 
giving my children any thing is, e eee 
5 the more hereafter. e 


N 10 EG Pi». SR: 
Well Madam, if I cannot have one bird in 1 
I will take two in the buſh. But you muſt en- 
gage that Captain Bellamy is not to come near us 


after marriage. I dont like to be in the Elia 


in Ae OG... 
Rt 3. 2 


I will aſe for it. Have you had the N 
goodneſs to OY the aa wanted of pi you Hf 


FW 12's © hg ee IR 
1 5 all you mentioned Madam; and 1 FE 
given it to Captain Duſkey. My couſin, who 
keeps my houſe, hath been ſo extravagant of late, 
that ſhe hath almoſt ruined me. (Lady TOs 
z Py a Jelena a ber, e 


92417 
7 


a 
KY ot - 6 ; 


£91 


: Lady Rasen. | 
well Caroline, under my direction, ſhall ſee 


ſhufflle will draw up the writings ; and Captain 


Duſkey will give his bond for what I am to re- 
ceive, as it muſt not be known to my family. 


Here are the papers which contain our articles. 
(Mr 8 takes them uren _— 


Vt Sir Taſer. 5 
Captain Duſkey ſays, he will give x no bond. 


Lady Fantgſma. 


trick, 0 
| Duſtey. | 
I meant, it would look better if you or Mr. Tun- 


{ſkull gave a bond for your own money. (I _ 
ſhe * me, and I muſt ruin her.) 


A Noiſe without ; the andere 3 admittance for 


e tine to a perſon at the door. At laſt 
Sieh aff, covered with dirt.) 


Lady Faxtaje. TE. 


Lad bleſs my 85 boy; what's the matter 


wth you? 
[vs 9 Sed 


chat no extravagance be committed. Mr. Mac- 


No! « ſee he means to ſerve me os 


199 4 


Squalici. - 


: Why as ſoon as you went out, the girls ran 

mad; and Caroline is gone in maſquerade. 
I dogged her to Captain Bellamy's door; and ſaw | 
her go in. The houſe is next door to a grocer's. 
I ſaw the grocer, and two ſmugglers, conyeying 
in large quantities of ſmuggled tea, I cried out 
ſtop there. The ſmuggler took the hint; and 


cried ſtop thief: ſeized me by the collar, and 


thruſt his handkerchief into my pocket. There 
was a mob immediately; and every one cried 


out, * He looks like a pickpocket ; duck him ! 
duck kim? I called out to Captain Bellamy, 
who had thrown up his window; and he, without 
ſeeming to know me, got the mob to releaſe 
me; after I had been kicked and bruiſed in a 
terrible manner. = 


TY $2545 abs A 
' My poor dear boy, to be uſed in this manner 


We muſt go home Squali—I am ſhocked at theſe 


doitigs! We will go down ſtairs, and get you 
cleaned a little; and then make haſte home. 
God bleſs you, my ſweet Duſkey. Adieu Sir 
Jaſper; we ſhall ſoon ſee you to ſign and ſeal, 
(She and Sgualici go out, attended 7 Lady Brazen | 
and * * i | 


— 
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(8 3 
Sir Jaſper. 


tt is a hard thing to lend money where it is not 


— ; and to take a young lady with no for- 
tune; who it ſeems intrigues with another man. 


<=" "Ds © 


And to have the mother, and all the family, 
for ever ruling you. 


„ 
1 thought you were their friend Sir! i 
| Date. 


2. Sir ; but more the friend of truth and 
bonor ; as you have ever found me. 1 ſee now 
clearly into Lady Fantaſma's intentions; and 1 
think you will have a hard bargain. | 


Sir Faſper. 


Then I wont ſtand to it. Give 1 me back r my 
money. 


Thy 

Don't be raſh ; but let us go to Sharp s coffee E: 

houſe, and talk over this matter. In the mean 

time, the money may remain in my hand, and 1 

will ſend for Shuffle to meet us, and prevent his 
| n the n articles. 


_ 


| the flage) ſhe is come back; we muſt not ſeem 


1 86 J 
Sir Jaſper. 


Very well. But dont let the © money go out of 
your RAO = ; 


Da. | 


By 


Lou are not going gentlemen. I hoped Capt. 
Duſkey would have ſhewn me ſome of his tricks 


I on the cards. The 2 Sets a ME deal 
of money " cards. | 


Duſty, 
| 1 you come to us at Sharp's in half 3 an hour, 
after we have done a little buſineſs, w el enter 


ö you * us, and teach you to o play. . 4 


3 


Pretiyman.. 


* bank you—T'll be there. 
| ( T by go * . by Pretiyman ) 


| Srene changes to Lady Fantaſmd' 8 


Err Lavy Fanrasu and Scvakier. | 


79 Batnelina 2 
- Softly Squal, I fee Caroline ; (Caroline croſſes | 


to 


[ 7 ] 


to know any thing of the matter. Every thing 
appears to be in order. (Caroline comes in again, 
and Squalici ſneaks out.) - 


|" Xs __ Caroline, flartled. ch hes 
Lord mamma, hoy did you come in ? 


Lady Fantaſma. 
At the door, to be ſure, child. What makes 


you look gion ? 


8 1 C 8 : 


I was only orgelte at ſeeing 3 1 thought 
you had not intended to return ſo 2 


Lady Fantaſma. ; 


If you are ſorry to ſee me, PII return again. 
I ſhall be welcome, and not frighten __ e at 
Lady Brazen's 8. 


won 


andre. 
My dear mamma, how can Fey ſpeak ſoto 158 


Lady Fantaſina. Supp 4 
How can you Caroline, be fo inſenſible to my 
care and pains about you; not to rejoice at my 
return; when all the trouble I have been at, has 
been on your account! Every thing is ſettled ; 
and 1 2705 you will thank nie for it. 


= 8 Caroline. 


* * 
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Lady Finns. 


Why, that you are to be married —what you 
have long wanted, ITY: tho fo young. 


dye 3 


Indeed mamma 


Lady 3 | 

| Dov'r tell me indeed: I know it. No crea- 

ture need be happier than you' might be here. 

You are properly occupied, and might greatly 

improve your mind. But you muſt forſooth be 
anfecring the end of your creation. 


| Caroline. 
5 len very content as I am. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


I know the contrary; and to Waulge, even 
your infirmity, I have ſettled every thing for 
N . You will very ſoon be—— 15 


cCuim. e 


What, madam ? 2% . 
Lud Fantaſma. 


15 1 


. - dont want to be any thing, but what I am. 


Lady Fantaſma, - 
Well then; if you have no attachment; no 
inclivations 3 you can have no objection to be 


Mrs. r a captain 8 lady. 


You joke, mamma! | 


Lady Fantaſma.. ot ns RS 

. Caroline, Caroline] and you have diſpoſed 

of your heart, without ſo much as ſaying a word 
to four poor mother ( affects to weep). _ 


Curoline. | 
© Dear madam, I will never r marry without your 
eonſent. | 
25 bp Fantaſma. 

And you will never have any thing to ſay to 
Captain OOO ? 15 
| Caroline. 
Dear mamma, what has he be He was 
; "ab other IP your greateſt e : 


, Lady Fantaſma. 


I did not ks him ſo well as I do now. A 
friend of his told me, his frequent complaints 


way all owing to his morals. 
Caroline. 


! 


# 7 


8 1 „ 1 
Caroline. 
lee bear ſuch Aenne 4 
| Lac 8 . 
What, I "Wines you are too delicate—Come 
come, none of your affeQation. titan! 


| ' Carolize. | 
You know Captain Bellamy better than any 


man who ſpeaks ill of him. But people gene- 
rally loſe their characters, even with their friends, 


from the reports of perſons who. know nothing 
of them. Captain Bellamy is of a delicate con- 
fliturion. 8 en 

And will ſoon be in a conſumption. Come, 


4 2 * J * . 3 
% 


5 dont be affectedly nice. Women are not delicate 


to each other. What little eſtate he has is en- 


tailed; and you would be left a widow, with 
children for me to maintain.—Belſides, Captain 
Bellamy never gocs to church; and has no reli- 
gion, He keeps company with free · thinkers, 


and is one himſelf. This ſingle thing, in ſuch a fa- 


wily as curs, would be An inſu * objection. 


1 . 14 ie: £ 
1 never nerd wan Sag of religion buri in the = 
moſt reſ —_—_ terms. 


t * 1 
Well Caroline—I have no time for theſe di ſ- 


putes—T have had my own terms from Sir Jaſper ; : 


and your ſettlement is handſome. 


Caroline. 


What wal to marry him whether I like him 


or not 7 


a Tady 3 | 
Fla * ha !—a great hardſhip indeed, to 5 a 
Knight's lady, with a handſome ſettlement. 


You muſt have a piping ſhepherd; or perhaps 


you have ſet your heart on Captain Bellamy ? 


My dear, I have t my heart on many good 
things, to no purpoſe. Sir Jaſper is the man; 
and you may prepare pe for you u F.. 


I will be . * Goes' out.) 


Then all 3 Marry Sir Jaſper Gees 


that I never will! I think nothing can oblige me 


to ſuch an action! But my ſweet man is gone 
Tais is a blow which I hope never to recover. O 
gracious God ! let me not long crawl on this 
world; ſo wretched a creature as I am likely to 


be. I hoped :—it was too much to hope. For- 


tune is too envious to ſuffer ſo much happineſs 


END or THE THIRD ACT, ' 


# 


# 
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Scene Mr. By LLAM 7's s Lodgings. 


| 15. Bellamy alone. 28 


TT. is not h for a man to be more embar- 
- raſſed than I am at preſent? The faireſt fruit 


within my reach; and this wily ſerpent croſſes my 


way Caroline expects 1 ſhould declare myſelf. 
I cannot bear the thoughts of keeping her longer 
in fuſpence, Yet "this ſentimental mother may 
only wait to throw a net over me. O how I hate 
ſentiments! They are in manners, what fanaticiſm 
is in religion, the cover of inſidious hypocriſy ; 
the bane of every good diſpoſition. This woman's 
tongue ſeems always dipped in honey ;—but ſhe 
has the heart of a tygreſs. Senſibility, feeling, 

delicacy, connected with falſhood, it is impoſſible ! 


_ Virtue only can conſiſt with them; and they can 


bear only virtuous actions. A bad man, with exqui- 
ſite 


1 . 
ſite ſenſibility, would every moment feel the tor- 
ments of the damned. — But hypocriſy has always 
ſome ſhelter. When religion was the faſhion; 
every hypocrite pretended to be a Saint. Now 
all is ſentiment and ſenſibility ;. every turgid brute 
affects to be tremblingly alive all over; and every 
brawney vixen whom nature deſigned for the 
coarſeſt duties of the kitchen; and whoſe nerves 
are like packthread ; is ever affecting delicacy or 
weakneſs; is ſhocked and flurried at every thing, 
but her owndamned diſpoſitions and vices. OGod! 
How came falſhood among thy works! How . 
comes it to daub and tarniſh; and curſe the molt 


2 pleaſing ſcenes in human life! J would take my 


8 9 1— 


Caroline without a fiſting; and chearfully go hand 
in hand with her in any obſcure and innocent 
path; but my ſpirit cannot brook an injury ; leaſt 

of all the Wich 5 intrigues of a falſe friend! 


Enter Lone 54 40 4 


Lord Boſe „ 
well George har s the matter? You look 
Mr. W 


O my friend I am undone! My fate is in n the 
hands of the worlt of all devils—a ſentimental friend. 


Lord 


% 


. 1 | = 
33 Lord Baſſet.” 
I dont Cm you. Surely Caroline cannot 
| Kayedeccived you! Fey 195 „ 
; Pa 5 fl 


| | 0 hy She never appearec half to is in 
my eyes. But her mother! Gods! How is it 
DNR this woman ſhould have been nn. 


8 Bastet. : 5 
'1 * after . two or three times 5 with the 
8 Lady, I could not bear to repeat my 
viſits. She grows ſo extravagant in her friendſhip 


and fondneſs, yet mingles ſo many intereſted hints 
and projects; that ſhe ſoon makes me ſick. I 
bn have often wondered you « could bear ber. EY 


„;; V : Mr. Bellamy. . 
b The en take her! She caught me, as * men 
and women are caught, by flattery. 


| Lor 4 Baſſet. . 
"ib could a man of Foe underſtandi ng ? 
5 1 * b : 4% Mr. Bill | 


Dont talk to me my Lord, a de. 
1 now and then diſcover myſelf to be the greateſt 
fool under the heavens. No man has been oftener, 


or more groſsly duped than I have been. Damn 


Ss. + 4 


% 1 


„ 


all novels! Thoſe curſed; books firſt 1 
my imagination; and in ſpite of an extenſive 
knowledge of the world, put it in the power of - 
every affected hero and e e heroine to lead | 


{by the ale ?, 15 e 1 
| "It Boſſa... . 


*. that your ſentimental friend ſhould turn out,” as 
ſentimental friends generally 9 are not to be 
married to her. 


No, thank God! But if I hould be married 
to Caroline, I mos be connected with the mother. 2 


: Poo poo! you are as romantic as Lady Fan- 
taſma. I had ſome diſagreement with Lady Baf- 
ſet's mother. We have no connection; and we 


are the happy, for i it. 
M. Bala. 


There is an infinite difference between the two 
women. This is an. intriguing practiſing devil, 
and under pretences that would deceive an angel. 


You have no trouble with your's. Nay, you = 


have been Pleaſed, that ſhe never heard of her 
| daughter's 


- But I dont ſee of what mighty eoatheqwewey: oy 


CD 


[ 36 * „ 
danghter' indiſpoſition, but the diſcovered tlie 
| true feelings of a mother. I have ſeen. her my- 
If i in.agonies ; her natural affections ſtruggling 
with her opinions. But à ſentimental hypocrite has 
rot a ſpark of genuine aſfection in ber heart. A mo- 
I,ber who can deceive, pratiiſe upon, and cruelly uſe. 
ber own child, ſuggeſts only ideas of horror and deteſ- 
tation; and I always think of ber, as I do of that 
Selfiſp and voracious beaſt which is e to. "ow its 
mis, EY 85 | FF 
: 5 2 Baſt. Page es Evie: 

Wha has fo e changed FR opinion — — 


1 5 # 
% 


"The mother herſelf partly ＋ my eyes; ot 
__ Maria was here juſt now, and gave me ſuch ac- 


: counts of her deſigns and practices, As almoſt EM 
me mu diſtraRtion. 7” 09 a Bark x 24 4 | : 
N Lori Baſſet. N „ 

„ un ſhould Maria tell you of them? 
| . Bellamy. 


"You ks her good and honeſt heart. She very 
often comes to do one thing and does another. Mr 
mind was full of Lady Eantaſma: one queſtion 
led to another; and I diſcovered in the fiend's 


domeſtic mankgencot ; in her treatment of her 
mo 


E 97 » - TR 
5 3 and hills; and in hw tricks on her 
friends; the moſt damned and moſt provoking 
hypocrite that ever lived. Would you think— 
that while the inſidious Tyrant makes the whole 
family appear, to ſtrangers, the eaſieſt and moſt 
happy that can be, that every one in it is wretched 
from her practices? If poor Mr. Tunſkull is ill, 
the expence and trouble puts the ſentimental wi- 
zard out of temper; and ſhe is revenged on her 
dear Timmy, by pretended aſſiduities. If any of 
the girls are indiſpoſed from too much conſine- 
ment and ſeverity, ſhe finds out ſome circumſtance. 
that makes the illneſs peculiarly inconvenient. 
Even her own fine ſpun frame, as ſhe calls it, is. 
an inſtrument of torment. She has a zervous head - 
ach, that comes at three o clock; has it's criſis at 
three: and goes off at three. This is the devil to 
the poor family. Poor Timmy goes about without 
ſhoes; every body whiſpers; and if by chance the 
poker falls - down falls the bundle of nerves ; and 
goes through all the forms of fainting. 


Lord Baſſet. 


1 thought the ſilence and order of the houſe did 
not ariſe from it's happineſs. I love to ſee a little 
buſtle and oppoſition in a family, as I do in a 


Kingdom. It is a ſign that every man has a will 


a "WF 7 *. 
. 
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of his 6 make me hate ſentiment more 


than ever. 
Mr Bellamy. 


It is the worſt perhaps of all rabid poiſons ; 
becauſe it acts on the firſt ſprings of virtue. Sen- 
timents are intellectual diſtillations; and they affect 
the mind, as diſtilled liquors do the ſtomach. 
The moſt important moral principles, and the 
moſt uſeful duties of life, are vulgar traſh, to 
theſe ſouls of exquiſite texture: nothing reaches 
their ſenſibility, but what is high ſeaſoned and pun- 
gent. In ſhort they are dram-drinkers ; and like 


their friends in St. Giles's, the moſt deteſtable of 


God's works. I have never known a ſentimental 

' raſcal, who did not deſerve to be hanged for his 

behavior to his wife, his children, or his parents; 

w*bile dreaming dreams, and ſeeing viſions, and melt 

ing away in ineffable communications with bis Maria, 

or his Eliza. | 
a4 | * Lord Baſſet. 

Gods! I ſhall be afraid to go near theſe gekly 
devils, after your account of them. But would 
not you riſque your credit with the preſent age, 
by aſcribing the love of ſentiment to a want of 

taſte and real ſenſibility ? | 


1 Ar. Bellamy. 

* am ſure it is. A man who can frequently 

bear . effetts of * liquors, muſt have 
| prey 


(9 7 
greatly leſſened the natural ſenſibility of his ſto- 


mach; and a man who can bear to have his mind 
every hour in the moſt affecting and intereſting fi- 


ttuations, has little or no mental ſenſibility. You ſee 


this in the general conduct of ſentimental people. 
They are virtuous—they are uſeful; and by G 


they are voluptuous and ſenſual, only in ſentiment. - 


They exhauſt their natural inclinations in their 
damned imaginary enjoyments :—hey debauch and 
ſoil only the paper they write upon: and I would a 
ſoon ſuſpef? one of theſe wrelches of a fair or name EE 
fin, as *. an uſeful or natural virtue. 


Lord Baſet. 
I am ſorry with theſe opinions, you mould 
be likely to be connected with a /entimental mother. 
But take away your — aroline; and bring wor to 


your friends. 
24 Bellamy. 
Among the beſt of whom, I am very happy I 
can place your Lordſhip. — But I queſtion whe- 
ther ſhe would marry me. She is half blind to 
her mother's faults; and has been bred up in the 
moſt laviſh principles of duty or obedience, 


Tord Baſſet. | 
Go to her however, and be guided by her ad- 
vice. Women are ſeldom at a loſs for expedients. 
1 will accompany you. 


: * 


H 2 , | Mr. 


Gio ] 
Mr. Bellamy. 


I thank you my 9 Lord, it will be better I ould 
£0 alone. 


nab: Tunſtull's —— Caroline's Chamber. 


C nnn (alone.) 


Marin has ruined me. What à miſchievous 
man he would have been, if he had been wicked? 
He aſked her the moſt dangerous queſtions in ſo 
kind a manner, that ſhe thought only of returning 
his kindneſs, and anſwered them ago conlider- 
ing conſequences. | 


Enter AuG us T 4 


Auguſta. 
What alone my dear ſiſter ? No I ſee you have 
4 pair of gloves ſpread on your bed a pocket book 


rolled up in a handkerchief; and (let me ſee) that 
handkerchief marked B.—Your dear man ſeems 


| © to be preſent in every part of the room, It is no 
wonder you ſo often retire to it. | 
; cn. 
| O my ſiſter! What charming things he ſaid of 
me to Maria? And low ſweet his letter to me! 
| Auguſta, 


"0: . 
Angufa. 3 | 
mm 1 almoſt envy your e If he 


ſhould come to mamma; and coax her a little in 
his way, ſhe will not be able to reſiſt him. 


Caroline. 


I have. no hopes Auguſta. Sir 1 has 3 
to ſome very advantageous terms: and you know 
how ſhe can talk of honor and conſcience. How 
unhappy it is to think in this manner of a mother, we 
love, and would reſpect and ęſteem if we could. 


* 


Emer MAR IA. 


Maria. 


The ſweet fellow is come; but grave and very 
polite. He ſeems to want not pity - but one 
might be very fond of him, and careſs him (7 nean 
you might Caroline.) He looks about for ſome- 
body; but ſays e 


. 


Caroline. | 
What ſhall 1 do -I ſhall behave Sdiculoully 
if he is offended; or is not well. I wiſh I knew 
how far he ſees into my mother, How hateful ic 
is to have a part to act againſt my inclination; and ; 
before a man who ſees through every n! { 


* 


. H 3 „ Ane 


FN 


„ 
1 
| 
| 
' 

' 


e 
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Youcan't help your mother's infirmities. Come 
he is waiting for you, iii go cut.) 
SEE 


Mr. Bellamy walking alone. Caroline enters; be bows * 


rather formally; and ſbe is a litile . 


5 CAAOL INE. 
You look grave Sir ? — 


| | Ms. Bellamy (recovering himſelf.) = 
Do I my dear Caroline? I have ſome little 
occaſion. But I am ſorry I ſhould: diſconcert 


Caroline. | 
e difagreeable has paſed, I was a- 


raid it would be ſo. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


I think your mother has not behaved well to 
me : but I will not, cannot behave diſhonorably 
to you. I love you ſincerely : and if I ſhould be 


happy i in a return of your affection— 


Caroline. 


203-4 


Mr. Bellamy. 
"oF dear Caroline? 5 


| | Caroline, 
What were you going to ſay, Sir? 
Mr. Bellamy. 
Did I ſay too much—my ſweet love—when I 


talked of a return? You know I proceed at 
random, if I am unacquainted with e ſenti- 


ments towards me. 


Caroline. 
And you are not acquainted with chem ? 


. Mr. Bellamy. 

How moons I? | 

Caroline, © 

Then you will oblige me to be more frank and 
hncere than yourſelf ? 


Mr. Bellamy. 

My dear Caroline! how good you are! But I. 
could wiſh to hear you ſay—what has given me ſo 
much delight in obſerving | You muſt accuſtom 
yourſelf to the words, as well as to the looks of - 
love. Begin with the ſweet leſſon of the 1 innocent 


Nouraly; and ay—1 love you. 
H 4 . 
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Caroline. 
Dear Sir—you know I do—love you! Ds | 
2 Mr. Bellamy. 
Thank you, my deareſt love. 
(Lady Fantaſma enters.) 


Caroline. 
Here is mamma. 


"Th Fee ie ; 
O my children ! is it thus you ſerve me! I 
cannot be abſent a minute on the moſt ſacred offices 
of friendſhip, but you negle& your bulineſs, and 
run into intrigues or plots, which. diſgrace me. 
And you Sir—O God, that I ſhould ſee you ſo 
calm !—you have led aſtray my poor child! 
Oh! oh! (She ſcreams and faints. Maria and 
Auguſta run in to A ber.) 


Caroline. 8 


5 cannot bear this. (Goes out. ) 


Ar. Bellamy. 
al EM not what ſhe can mean ! 


© 


Lac Fantaſma. 7» 


Sir, my family was unſpotted in its reputation 
and at peace when you ſet your foot in it. 


Mr. 


= 

%. * 
* n 
e * 0 " 
. 4 
* 4 
& — 

* 


r 


© 
* 


5 In nothing elſe ? - 


t toy 1 

: Mr. Bellamy. 
You. know I did not force myſelf into it. 1 
underſtood I had a great ſhare-of the friendſhip of - 


every body in it, and particularly of yours. 


Lady Fantaſma. 
Sir you have led aſtray and ruined my child. 
She is engaged to another; your ſuperior in title 


and fortune. And I have told you already Sir, 


that you ſhould not interrupt my views, or their 
happineſs. If Mr. Tunſkull has any fpirit, he 


| will exert himſelf on this occaſion. Girls, help 
me to my ee room. "0 155 WR , and Caroline 


AF 


"Mr. Ballas: | 
So all ; is over, my Caroline. Your mamma has 
engaged you to 8 Jaſper. 


Caroline. 
2 will never marry him! 


Mr. Bellamy. 2 
What! will you diſobey your mother Fn, 


In this I muſt, 
Mr. Bellanye 


Cartline, 
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Not if I can help it. 
Au. Bell. 
I cannot aſk your mother's conſent, if it were 
Caroline. 
I think I could do more for you. 
Mr. A. 
My charming girl! 
Caroline. 


I have known you take pains on occaſions 


which I think leſs important; half of which 
would bring my mother to any thing. There is 


not 2 man in the world ſhe thinks fo well * as 


the ae of you. 
Mr. Bellamy. 

Wont you fave me the mortification of ating 
| fo diſagreeable a part? 


i " Cores. 


Dont drive me into extremities Sir, while 


there is any expedient untried. I confeſs, if I 
were to loſe you ſhould bemoan the loſs—to 


the laſt minute of * life (be affettionately lays 
bold 


* 
® 


Wis 
Bold of her) but it would 1 me much regret, 


not to break a my family. 
Mr. Bellamy. 
We'll ſee what can be done. In the mean time 
(ſmiling) I need not. fear Sir Jaſper! -» 
Cn 


Tou are ver ſaucy, Sir! 
4H 82 go out diferen ways). 


* 
* 


ene, Lady Faxtaſmn's Dreſſing 3 fantaſtically 
furniſhed with books, china, gallipots and trin- 
Leis. LADbr FanTASMA, Ae, 


Enter Mr. rens rv. 


Mr. 7. 1 
Mi deareſt life! I heard you were come. 
What made you return ſo ſoon ? Not that but 
we are yy glad to ſee you. | 


Lady Fantaſma. 


Dear Mr. Tunſkull! Your houſe is turned 
topſy turvy. Caroline is mad for a huſband; and 
Captain Bellamy i is going to take her away, with- 


out ſaying, by your leave, to either of us. 
1 


1 3 
. 2 unſeull. 

Meds ! Iam glad of it Shall I have 
ſo fine a gentleman, ſo great a philoſopher as 
Captain Bellamy for my ſon-in-law? I would hold 
up my head with the greateſt man in the city. And 
when is the wedding to be? Egad we will have 
fine doings! Every body at liberty then my 

dear Fatti No le&ures—no nods ! I'll kiſs and 
touſle you girls! (pulls about Maria) —We'll all 

be merry at this wedding 


Hs Lady Fantaſma.. | 
Ton are mad 1 think Mr. Tunſkull ! Captain 


Bellamy would not aſk our confent; much lefs alk 
us to the nn if _ were to ve one. 


Mr. 7 unſtull. 


14 ſay he will, my dear. He i is a very civil kind 
gentleman; and I love him dearly. I met him 
going out. I thought he looked grave? Dont let 
the blue devil get the better of you, ſays I—He 
ſhook me by the hand : you are an honeſt man, 
AN he - and he gy: me a * _ 


Dear Madam Why will ou PO with this 
man; ang 20 nothing? 7 | 


6 
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Lady Fantaſma. - 


Nobody in your opinion can have reaſon to 
quarrel with him. Are you of the ſame mind 


vanes 1 7 e 
| Auguſta. pp. | 
Dont aſk x me mamma ? =", 
Lady Fantaſma. 


The whole family is bewitched by the man, I 
believe. Nothing conld be more e 
than his manner of making his firſt propoſals: 


if he had been conferring the greateſt favor ; 1 
treating with beggars! Sir Jaſper, on the con- 


3 

I think you miſtake him. 
| Lady Fantaſma. N 
What interrupt me! The girls are mad! Get 
you gone both of you I we.” want your op 
nions! (The Ladies go out.) 


Now we are without the girls ; whom the man has 


infatuated, I may talk to you, Timmy; and I 
expect you will behave with rn Jun on the oc- 
caſion. e 

| 7 Do Tun. 5 


E 


6 ü 155 Fantaſma. 


is Bellamy applied to me for Caroline. 
I told him of the imprudence of the match, as a 
friend, on his own account. I told him we could 


+ "of preſent give her no money ; and 1 abſolutely re- 
fuſed "my conſent. 


5 15. ran 
Hon fry for 


Lady R 
Tou wont hear me Mr. Tunſkull. He took it 
ſo much amiſs that he gave me ſeveral ſharp words. 
In ſhort we parted in a quarrel ; and I told him 
ſhe ſhould marry Sir Jaſper; . and that I wiſhed he 
he would not ſee her again. As ſoon. as Iwas gone, 
he ſome how or other got the girl ro his lodgings. 


What paſſed, God knows ! I hope the virtue of 
ber mother ' inſpired her; and that . ſhe treated 


any rudeneſs with ſcorn !—But her reputation, my 


dear Timmy !—He did it on purpoſe to hurt her 
reputation, at the time ſhe was going to be mar- 


ried to another. Now Timmy—you muſt put on 
the man for once; and ſupport your poor wife 
with ſpirit :—you mult go to N Bellamy. ö 


Mr. 7. unſtull, 


| With all my heart! I love to go to ok dearly. 
. | Ne 


{ wn } 


He lives charmingly and is ſo gentle, and ſo Fo 


kind! ä 
Lady Fantaſma. | 
Ay! But you muſt be very angry with him, 
for breaking thro* all decorum in my family; 
and inſiſt on his clearing up matters to our and 
Sir Jaſper's ſatisfaction. I want to have this buſ- 
tle over, that I may go with my friend Lady Bra- 


zen into the Country. Sweet friendſhip . Delici- 


ous efſence ! how refreſhing art thou to nature, in all 
its ſufferings! Enchanting commerce ! how delight- 
ful to 4 feeling mind! How ſweetly doſt ibou 1 
aſk pardon, Mr, Tunſkull, I forgot you were 


here. I was talking a . you do not un- 


derſtand. 


No, my dear, I do not. Yet I always admire 


you in theſe fits. You ſpeak ſo grand, and fo 


proper, —_ I am proud to be your huſband. 
Lady Fantaſma. | 


Ay Timmy, you have reaſon. What would 


you have _ but for me? 


Mr. Ti unſtuli | 
"Indeed I don't know ! . 
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You would have been a beggar.—You are now 
as much at your caſe as any lord in the land; 
and as much reſpected. On my account, I would 


- wiſh you to be a little more reſpectful before 


e and hold | pager tongue. 


Mr. Thul. ed? 4780 * 
en, my dear. 1 41 of 
. Lacy Fantaſma.. 3 


a do as I bid you in this affair. Captain 
Bellamy and Caroline are plotting againſt me. 
But they ſhall find me a match for them. You 
muſt put on the man, Timmy. Be very angry, 


as you know you have reaſon, when your at 


dear wife is inſulted. 


4s Ty Mr. Tunſtall 
Inſulted !—in what my dear? 


Lady Fantaſma. | Yo 


Lord bleſs me! Have I not been telling you 
. of it, all {this while? The girls have all been 


faſcinated by Captain Bellamy. He has given 
them Spaniſh flies, 


7 


. a 
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Mr. Tunſtull. | 


What 2 wretch! Spaniſh flies J. 1 1 | 


there was ſomething the matter; ed body 
ſeemed * friſky. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


Ae tells me, they often go to Captain 
Bellamy's lodgings; and bring him here when Iam 
out of the way. He goes into every part of the 
' houſe; even to the bed-chambers. In ſhort, 


there are ſuch doings here, that if you do not 


interpoſe your authority we ſhall all be ruined. 
I ſee you are moved; you have great reaſon. 


You know, you are maſter of your own houſe ; - 


the father of your own children. You know, 
whatever you ſay is law. You muſt therefore, 
protect and ſave your family. You muſt call on 
Captain Bellamy; inſiſt upon knowing the reaſon 
he decoys your daughter; and brings ſuch a re- 
i on your family. 


Mr. 7 un/eull. 
I will ſet about it dire&ly. (goes out.) 


' Lady Fantaſma. 


I think matters are in a tolerable train. I am 


feathering my neſt at Lady Brazen's. Duſkey ! 


I am afraid of him! But if he prove faithful, he 
; I 2 will 


- 


* 


88 


will bring me mines of gold. Sir Jaſper will be a 
profitable connection; for Caroline does not like 
him enough, to look into his affairs. 'How 
charmingly ſhall I retire with Squalici and my 
friends into the country ! I am only afraid that 
Prettyman will grow too fond of me, and that 

Lady Brazen will be jealous. Let her -I love to 
teize an old maid, as ſhe is called. I wiſh Cap- 
tain Bellamy had never come into my houſe ! 


Servant, (enters). | 
The laſt novel, from the library, Madam. 


3 Lady Fantaſma. 
Bleſs me? Let me ſee ir—ſhut the door ; and 
do you hear, I am not at home. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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Scene, Mr. Bellamys Lodgings. 


EWE 
Lord BASSET and Mr. BELTLAMx. 


Lord Baſſet. 


AM ſorry for you, my dear George. You 
diſcover this woman to be worthleſs at 
a provoking time, when you wiſh more than ever 


to eſteem or love her. But it is the general 
misfortune, things loſe their beauty as we ap- 


proach them; and moſt characters are deteſtable, 
when we e develope them. 


Mr. Bellamy. 
I will not allow what you ſay. I it true only 


of. ſentimental characters. O how 1 the words 
ſenſibility and ſentiment The artful fiend has 


diveſted herſelf of 1 trace of natural affection; 
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i a brute to her huſband and children; yer will 


* gl 
fk 


throw herſelf into agitations at a piece of flattery to 


| ber coarſe perſon; or faint away at a ſentimental 


turn in a novel! 


a SIA vA (entern) 
Mr. Tunſkull, Sir- 


Mr. Bellamy. 
Tell him to walk e can he want ? 


Mr. TownsxvuLt. entering. 


Sir your ſervarit.—T met a very pretty maid on 
your ſtairs. She is ſomething like our Jenny.— 
3 is * your r | 


At. Bellamy. 


She belongs to the family below. Do you want 
her Mr. Tunſkull? th Os 


r. 7. unſtull. 


Odds blood! We have enough to do about 
Jenny. My wife ſays ſhe will never have another 
pretty maid in the houſe. Dont "_ think DT y 


very Nu, Captain? 


Mr. Belp. 
I think ſhe i s.— 


= 
4 bh 5 
- #F 2 


L 7 3 
4 Mr. T. unſtull. Y 

0 you r 0 very ſly; you love a pret- 
ty girl in a corner. We are all fleſu and blood; 
and cannot always curb our ä and of ame: 


| Lord Baſſet. 
But we, who have wives, Mr. Tunſkull. — 


Ar. Tunſtull. 
Odds-2ooks ! When we are married, farewell 

pretty girls ! I dare not look at one. There was 
our cook Boſky; I dare ſay, you have heard the 
name many times Captain Bellamy, How many 
days and nights has my wife been on the fret, fret, 
fret about Boſky.— Now I'Il tell the whole of 
that matter. I proteſt I never did any thing bad, 
{I mean—you know what I mean) I uſed to kiſs 
her ſometimes, becauſe I did not know what to do 
with myſelf; and my wife would never let me 
touch her, when ſhe had been on the high ropes 
with you, or Captain Duſkey. x 8 


Mr. Bellamy. 
With n me Sir — what do you mean? 


Mr. Tunſtull. 


7 mean Sir, when ſhe had been talking about - 


feelings and ſenſations. I dont mean any harm Sir. 


13 oj Mr. 


1 
Mr. Bellamy. © 


I never had much of that. kind of converſation | 


with her. 
1 Mr- I unſeull. | 


No indeed, I have wondered that a man of 
your great ſenſe always avoided it; when Captain 
Duſkey would fit by her a whole evening ; and 
ſometimes hours and hours .after I was gone to 
bed; and they would melt away together about 
- ſenſations, like freſh butter on a ſummer's day. 


Lord Baſſet. 
Were not you jealous Mr. Tunſkull ? 


| Mr. Tunſeull. 
Not at all Sir, not at all. Thoſe fine talkers 
are but little doers. They only made my wife a 
little dainty and croſs, that's all. When that great 
. writer came to our houſe (I forget his name)—he 
that ſets the girls agog ſo, by his inuendo's, and 
makes ſo many cuckolds. Egad ſays I to myſelf 
(clapping my hand to my forchead) I ſhant like 
to have her noſe to noſe with him, as ſhe is with 
Captain Traſkey but when I ſaw the man—a a 
poor puny ſqueaking creature bleſs me ſays I 
that ſuch a wretch ſhould dream, of what he | 
could never do—or think of any thing but t how to 
—_ the devii. 7 


TE” 


C549; 3 
Lord Baſſet. 
And ſo you left them, and went to Boſky ? = 


Mr. Tunſtull 


Why Sir (my Lord I mean) when theſe fine 
talking gentlemen had ſet her blood up; and tan- 
 talized ber about feelings and tbrillings, ſhe was al- 
ways ſo croſs ! Ha ha (ſays I) I ſee theſe gentry 


will leave my forehead ſmooth. Sir would truſt _ 


any of them in bed with my daughters ! 


Lord Baſſet. 
I believe you might ſafely Mr. Tunſkull. 


Mr: Tunſtull. 


So Sir—ſo my Lord—as I was ame was 
always croſs; and I could not get any thing 1 
wanted. If I aſked for a little cold meat before 
dinner, I was a beaſt, who minded nothing but 
his belly. So I thought it the beſt way to be well 
with the maids; and you know Sir to be ſo, one 
muſt tumble and kiſs them a little. Some indeed 
if you give them an inch, will take an ell. They 
would come into our chamber when my Lady was 
away. But thank God, I had always the grace to 
e 


__ 
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At. Bellany. 


1 vEN often pitied you, when you have been 
lectured for ys | . 


. Tunſtull. 
<= you but taſted the bes desk und 


onions, which ſhe would inſtantly toſs up and pop 
into my mouth in a morning. It would never 


have been diſcovered, but for a trick I have always 


after eating onions. I was one morning in high 
ſpirits after my luncheon ; went to ſteal a kiſs 


. from my Fatti. My dear Fatti ſays I; and the very 
words brought up the wind full in her face, —0 


Lord, O d ſhe ſaid I am killed; I am mur- 


dered And ſhe really fainted away. Her ſpirits 

are very delicate, you know Sir. I wiſhed the 
onions. at the devil. When ſhe recovered I was 
obliged to tell her all. Boſky was r away 3 

and I had it thro' both ears. ned 


| Toru Baſſet. : 
You don t — 9 to be much the wore for 1 it. 


Mr. Tunſtull. 


No Sir, I dont lay things to heart; and grief 


always makes me ſleep. I remember when poor 
little Jemmy died 
thought I had brok 


my heart. I wentto bed at 
ten ; 


| 1 


"WS 


cried ànd cried—you would 


1 
ten; ſlept till ten the next morning; and got up 
as if had nothing had happened. But my poor 
dear wife ſays I have not that /en/ibility; thoſe nerves 
and that fine net-work about the heart, which makes 
her ſo miſerable. Odds me I almoſt forgot 


to tell you Captain Bellamy, ſhe is very n 
about Fans and our Caroline. 


: | Mr. Bellamy. 
RR ES 
Mr. Tunſtull. | 
Really 1 dont know: but fo the ſaid; "You. 
know her temper Sir, ſhe is a very good woman 
upon the whole; but ſhe 1 in every ching have 
her own way. 0 
Mr. Bellamy. _ 
I tnought Sir, you would have no ole dion to 
my marrying your daughter. : 


Mr. Tunſtull. 
Lou are welcome to her Sir with all my e 
and I would fay ſo, if T could give her a hundred 


thouſand pounds. Ip 8 


: Mr. Bellany. 
Thank you honeſt old man. What a contraſt 
to the ſpecious artfulneſs, and ſentimental hypociſy 


1 
of your wife? 1 honor you as much as I deſpiſe 
her. As long as you live, you may reckon me a- 
mong your beſt friends. 


h Mr. 7. al © 44 1 

Thank you Sir. Dut indeed you made me 
tremble when you talked fo of my wife. Lord Sir 
if ſhe had heard you, I ſhould never have had the 


ns laſt of it. Well dear Sir, dont let us have any 


more miſunderſtandings, and bickerings; let's have 

2 merry wedding ! Caroline doats on you ; and I 

will give her away with all my heart. I wiſh my 
wife would let me give her a good fortune! 


Mr. Bellamy. 
This worthy creature might perſuade me to any 
thing. But Mr. Tunſkull, Caroline is to be mar- 


ried to Sir Jaiper. 
- 36 Mr. Tunſtull. 5 
No 01 never heard of it till juſt now, my | 
wife told me ſomething of it; but I fancy it was 
only becauſe ſhe was angry with you. Body of me 
I hope Caroline will not marry Sir Jaſper for all 
his money. Lou have not minded your hits of 
late, my dear Fatti loves a little coaxing. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


Ihe devil may coax her if he pleaſes. I hate 


to be duped even by a woman. And the cruelty 
| , 00 


ftw l 
of forging falſhoods, which blaſt her own daugh- 


ters characters, merely to ſerve a Amte is 
infernal condu# in a mother. 


| | I. T neu. 
I know nothing of theſe things. 


Mr. Bellamy. | 
I know you don't. I am ſorry to be obliged to 
mention them to you. Vou did not know that 
I was coaxed, cajoled and ferretted, till I was 
thought to be ſecure. —You did know that, from 
the moment Sir Jaſper's terms were found more 
advantageous than mine, every artifice has been 
uſed to calumniate me to Caroline, and provoke 
me to a quarrel. I hear that ſneaking raſcal Squa- 
lici towhom' you are to ſacrifice Augulta if nothing 


more; has endeavoured to hurt the reputation of 


Caroline, to ſerve the views of her unnatural mo- 


ther. He has ſaid ſhe comes here to me; and 
intimated things Which none but ſuch a fellow 


would ſuggeſt. 
5 Mr. T wnſtul. 
wel thought of Sir — that was my buſineſs 
here—to talk to you about her having been with 
you. Lord bleſs me Captain Bellamy, why would 


you have the girl here, when you might have her 


at our houſe whenever you pleaſe? 


Mr. 
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Mr. Bellamy. 


She was never here but with e 


Mr. Tunſtull. 


How come Squalici to miſtake i—He uſed to 
be ſure of his ground. 


He miſtook it for once ; and one day or other, 
he ſhall repent it. He is too mean for perſonal 
- altercation ;* but T will get his ears nailed to a un 
if he does not leave off his Practiees. 85 


e en n ON 
Dear Sir — you are in a paſſion. He is an honeſt 
good man, and my wife thinks him her natural 


brother—he is ſo uſeful in a' houſe; he ſees every 
- thing in it's place; watches the ſervants; teaches 

the children; eſcorts my wife; brings her out of 
her fits; nurſes her i in illneſs 3 LE turns his hand 


to any thing. 


Mr. Bellany. (to Lord Baſſet.) 

This would be a charming brather-in-law, or 

_ Father-in-law, if Mr. Tunſkull ſhould die. I 
ſhould produce him to my acquaintance with co- 

mical feelings. A fellow, whoſe very looks mark 

bim a . and whom nature deſigned for 


a pimp, 
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a pimp, if ever ſhe deſigned ſuch an eine ol 
my ſweet Caroline! A lily on a dunghill! All 
approaches to you deteſtable! But I will have 


you! And ſo, my good honeſt old man ; you 


are for a ſpeedy day? Do you think Caroline 
will conſent to it? | 


Mr. Tunfbull, 
Come and try her, Sir? | 


Mr. Bellamy. 
F And you will give her to me? 


Mr. Tuuſtull. 
My With all my heart, Sir. 


| 55 Mr, . Bellamy. 
Ihen your wife may 
„ Mr. 7; 11 
Huſn Sir. Tou know we can do 2 with- 


out my wife. Speak a little ſoftly and prettily 
do her, as you uſed to do; all will be well again. 


Mr. Bellany. 


I would as ſoon ſpeak to the devil. I can paſs 


by miſtakes, and forgive crimes ; but a perſon 
who proves falſe or treacherous, under the cover 


of great affection or friendſhip—] muſt ever think | 


of with abhorrence. 


Lord 
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Tord Baſſet. 


Come come, 1 is Caroline's mother. 


| Mb. Bellamy. 


_ I VOY not how to think it; unleſs a I” 
tree can bring forth good fruit. 3 


Lord Baſſet. 
I believe it may be ſo, in ſuch 2 as parents 


and children. I have known a child well formed 
by the ſeverity of a bad father. Children, are 
often the lucky dupes of ſpecious hypocriſy in 


parents; and if kept at a diſtance, are never un- 


deceived, and never corrupted by their ir examples. 


Mr. Bela. 
Thank you, my friend. This is the firſt mo- 


ment I ever thought well of hypocriſy. Every 


thing has its uſe, if we have the {kill to find it 
out: and the devil may be a bleſſing, in the beco- 


nan of providence. I am now very charitable ; 


and diſpoſed to be as good as you pleaſe. 1 will 


attend you home my good old friend ; and we'll 
| bY to make up this affair. | 


Lord 22 5 
1 vill wait for your return at Sharp's cof- 


fee houſe. | Þ 


1 * 7 
3 Mr. Tunſkull, (as they all go out. ) 


But dont ſay a word Sir, that ſhe is like the 
devil; or it will ſpoil all. 15 


scene, Lady Fantaſina s  Drefing Room. 


Lapy FanTASMA in ears; à Servant carrying aut 


a dead lap-deg. 


Lady 2 antaſma (taking up its collar, then laying 
it down; looking at it, then ſhaking ber bead; taking 


 @ cruſt of bread, holding it ſome time in Ber hand, 
then laying it on the collar; placing his cuſhion, bis 
baſon, Cc. in @ row; looking wiſtſully at the arrange- 
ment ſhe had made, and then giviug @ fish). The 
dear ſweet lovely little creature]! how tenderly he 
loved me! I loſt him once for three days; he 
pined for me, as I did for him; and both of us 
neither eat nor drank till we met. I have one 
comfort I have been a tender miſtreſs! Alas! 
I thought ſo when he was alive ; but he is dead. 
1 fear a ſympathy with my affliftions has been too 
much for him that ſympathy has ſhortened the 
poor creature's days; and I have chem to an- 
ſwer for! 


Ver vant, enters hafliy. 
Madam, Miſs Caroline has been in fits ever 
ſince you came home; and now they think ſhe is 


7 5 
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Lac Fantaſma. 
Dying! PII warrant her! Unlace her ſtays, 
and throw cold water in her face; if that wont do, 
tickle her. I'll inſure her recovery. She wants 

do alter my reſolution ; but ] am fixed as fate, 


| Angufa enters and ſpeaks to the Servant. 
How. could you be ſo haſty ! ſhe is pretty well 


again. She was only a little faint. I hope you | 
dove not been frightened, Madam ? 


Lady Fantafma.. | 

No my dear. I know Caroline very well. 
"She faints only when ſhe wants to carry ſome 
| point. Go on, my children— break my heart! 
I cannot be an hour alone, but you bolt in upon 
me with ſome of your misfortunes. O the jingle 
is horrible! To break in on me, when all the 

Tender fluices of my beart were open z and all my 
| ms u! | 


- Augufta,. abs. | 
16 sens! that I — hear this from my 


| mother! 


. Lacy Pandit; 
The other day - my deareſt friends were with 
me; I was fitting in heaven, with Mr. Prettyman 


— 


Eon 


9 1 


on one ſide, Lady Brazen on the other, and Squa- 


ici at my feet—our hands locked-in each other; 


and our fouls feveetly blending by an exchange of ſen- 
| timents and affetions—when you all knew that 


every moment of their flay was ſacred to friend- 
ſhip—in burſt Caroline, and ſaid you had ſwal- 
lowed a pin. I could have ſtruck her down. It 


was horrible to be called from foft and thrilling” | 


illufions, to low and vulgar accidents. I chid her 
for the intruſion; and ſhe had the audacity to 
exclaim—* What is my ſiſter's life to be neglected 
for ſuch?” It was well ſhe ran out of the room. 


Auguſta. 
Dear mamma! To whom can we 1 V in out 
diſtreſſes, but to you ? | 


Lady F. A 


But you ſhould have ſome regard to times and 


ſeaſons. Sundays you know are ſacred, and I re- 
tire to my devorions. Caroline could not reſt till 


ſhe had ſeen what I was about. I will never for- 


give Caroline. I happened once to be reading a 
moral part of Triſtram Shandy : ſhe found means 


| to come to me at the time; and ſhe ſuppoſes, Flt 


warrant you, I am never better e 


3 5 area 


30 ] 
Auguſta, 
Indeed I never heard her ſay ſo. 


. Lady Fantaſma. 
| Well, 1 hope * not be corrupted by her. . 


- qe (enters in a great hurry). 
O lord madam, we are all ruined! 155 


. Tach Fantaſma. 
What's the matter? 


Sgualici. 
O that wretch Lord Baſſet has ſerved us ſuch a 
trick ! 


Lady Fantaſme. 
What 3 ? what? ? 


| Squalici. 


Ta muſt know, that calling at Tacks Brazen's, 
Mr. Prettyman faid I ſhould go with him to 
Sharp's, and ſee the gentlemen play. Mr. Pret- 
tyman has a great mind to learn the tricks on the 
cards, by which ſome great folks get ſo much 
money. While they were warm at it, we often 
heard ſomebody in the next room. Sharp was 
with us, lending Sir Jaſper money. In a little 


* in comes Lord Baſſet and ſeveral conſta- 
bles. 


| {ago F; 

bles. Ge ſays he, I am forry to diſturb 
you; but thoſe two raſcals and Mr. Sharp, I have 
ſeen ſo often at this ſpecies of robbery, that I am 
determined to make examples of them. I ſaw 
Sharp. Duſkey, and Macſhuffle convey. cards to 
each other. Captain Duſkey ſaid he had loſt; 
that he was Captain Bellamy's friend, and took 


Lord Baſſet aſide. My Lord came back with 


him and ſaid, Ay ay, that matter will = ls 
without your trencbery. 


Lady Fangg/ma. 

Hah! Did he ſay ſo? 
S quali. 
Sir Jaſper, ſay my Lord, you muſt go with all 
theſe gentlemen before a magiſtrate, where I and 
another gentleman will ſwear we ſaw you loſe a 
thouſand pounds by means which we will deſcribe, 


When J heard this, I lunk out, and came to you. 
| | Servant enters with a letter. 


Lady Fantaſma. 


A letter from Duſkey, (mes. „ 
My ſweet Fatti, 
] am now on the brink of deſtruction. 


That prim puritanical Lord Baſſet watched our 
parties, and bribed the waiters at Sharp's, to be- 
K 2 1 tray 
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tray his maſter and his company. We are going 
before my old friend Sir ———, and no harm 
will befall me, if my ſweet girl will ſend Mr. 
Tunſkull and ſome other friend to bail me. I 
am, wi —_ friend, thy ever conſtant, Duſtey. 


| Lac Fantaſma. 


Now I ſeea precipice, which I cannot eſcape, | 
If I go a ſtep farther, O why did I ever liſten to 


the projects of this man! Is your father at home 
Auguſta ? 0 


BY 
He 15 yon! to o Captain Bellamy” 8. 


5 Lady Fantaſma. . 
Ay! Captain Bellamy ! How his very name 
cuts into my heart! How different from theſe 
wretches ! Squalici, be ſure when Mr. Tun- 
ſkull returns, that you bring him directly to me. 


I hall ſuſtain a monſtrous loſs, if Duſkey make 


me no return. But I will not be deſtroyed with 
him. I ſuppoſe Sir Jaſper will have no more to 
ſay to us. Squalici, go for the papers I brought 
from Lady Brazen's— I'll have them all burnt. 


Servant, enters. 


Lady Brazen; Madam (obs enters in a fury.) 


{3 4 
| Lady Brazen. 1 25 
Here are fine doings, Madam, by your means 1 


Lady Fantaſma. 
BY my mean? = on 
Lady Brazen. | 

Yes, by your means. I thought your fine 
talking would bring no good to me. Mr. Pretty- 
man is now before the juſtice; and our Joe ſays 
they are croſs-examining him; and that he blun- 
ders out ſuch things, that Lord Baſſet ſays he will 
proſecute me for keeping a wicked houſe. - The 
firſt accident of the kind that ever befel a lady of 
my quality. Do you hear; unleſs you filence 
Lord Baſſet, I will impeach you and Squalici. 1 
will ſhew letters,-in which you propoſe to cheat 
Sir Jaſper, Duſkey, your huſband, children and 
all, for Squalici. _ 


Lady Fantaſma falls into a chair and faints. 


Ay, there—faint if you will (going). 


Lady Fantaſma. 

O my dear Lady Brazen ; you wont leave me 
in anger? Indeed I know not what to do. 
Where is Caroline, ( Auguſta goes for ber.) Ca- 

"= MJ | roline 
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roline may do ſomething. O my dear Lady 
Brazen ! dont expoſe me; ruin me; murder me 


Lady Brazen. 
What! and be ruined and murdered myſelf ! 
No no! charity begins at home. 5 


Enter Canorint and AuGusTA. 


| Lady Fantaſma. 
Now Caroline is the time to ſhew your duty. 
Tou muſt go to Mr. Bellamy; and get him to 
ei on Lord Baſſet to drop his . — 


Caroline. 
My "OM Madam—how can I go to Captain 


| Bellamy—as things now ſtand 
6 | Lady Fantaſma ( es 3 
0 There now—O heavens what ſhall I do 15 

Caroline, © gs 
Well Madam I am going—— 


Lady Brazen. 


Do you ſee Mifs—ſecure me from being called 
upon; or I will have your eyes out. (goes out J 


- 


* * N 
Enter 
» 
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Euer. Mr. Tons kurz. 


Ky dear love—all i is ſettled ; and Captain Bel 


Tach Ebbe 
What is is ſettled Mr. Tunſkull Bu 


Mr. Tunſtull. 
Why every thing between me and Captain 
| Bellamy ; and he is to marry Caroline, | 


; ab Fantaſma. 
5 Did he ſay nothing of Sir Jaſper ? 


Mr. Tunſkull. | 
Not he—what does he care for Sir Jaſper? ? He 
is worth a thouſand of him. I am glad my 
phe * will be happy as the day is long 


2 | Caroline, 5 
NI devs Papa (throwing ber arms round bis neck) 
how "ou good you ae! 
Lab Fantaſma. 


Well Caroline, you muſt get him to on what 
mentioned; or we are undone. _ 


Mr. E . 


What i is it? III fetch him up. 
£ K 4 Lady 


11 
Lady Fantgſma. 


No no my dear (ITcould not ſee bim, afide) Caroline 
will go to him (Caroline goes) now you muſt 
leave me a little to myſelf (they go out) I am 
once more aground ! Squalici (be returns) do my 
dear brother ſtep and ſee how matters go and bring 
me word immediately (be runs out) I thought my 
plans well laid ; but there 1s no depending on any 
body. In every adventure of this kind, I have 
been a loſer ; and I have ſunk the fruits of my 
| ſecret oeconomy, in projects and expedients ! I— 
muſt ſee Captain Bellamy—O Lord how mortifi- 

ingl Stay, let me ſee—how much does he know of 


it Come, he is not perfect; he took Caroline 


into his lodgings !—If this affair were over in Bow 
Street, I ſhould do very well Caroline to be 
Mrs. Bellamy, after this dirty buſineſs of Sir Jaſ- 
per There will be no bearing her ſuperiority. O 
dear dear, I wiſh I had never diſapproved the 
match. 1 would give my right hand, to have Capt. 
Bellamy love me. To make a virtue of neceſſity 
is to Es a very awkward figure ; yet it is 
all I can do. (goes out.) 


Scene 33 and . BIILIAM v. 


M. Bellamy. ; i 
1 came with the reſolution to be very 8 


0 
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to be employed about theſe fellows ! what can 
your mamma have to do with ſharpers ? 
© She thinks highly of them. Captain Duſkey is 
her agent; and her caſuiſt even in religion] 
Mr. Bellamy. 


Religion, and a ſharper—a dirty, 3 
knave who calls himſelf a Captain what an aſſo- 
ciation !, Religion gracious beaven! thus it bas 
_ bot it's credit. 8 5 


| Caroline: 
The objeclon t to you is, that you are not reli- 


- als 


| e Bellamy. 

I am out of all patience ! The ſubſtitute of 
onda; ; the cover of hypocriſy—is called religi- 
on! Sacred gift of heaven! Pure emanation of divine 
goodneſs, I will not profane thee. ' Gods! that the 
word ſhould be uſed by ſuch miſcreanes. 1 


ny . 


n Sir I think theſe people have 8 
my Mamma's mind; and now they are diſcovered 


ſhe will be henlelf again. You uſed to think well 
of her. 


Mr. 
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I do not now think ſo ill of her, as you perhaps 
may imagine. I think her capricious, vain and 


inſincere; but I am far from ſuppoſing her deſti- 


tute of good qualities. 
| Caroline. 
You are very good Sir : and I am fore when 
the has got rid of theſe men; has no tempting 


occaſion to be inſincere; and when you have for- 
gotten her caprice in our 3 —you will love 


| her. 
| Mr. Bellamy. 
0 that's too much, Caroline. 
| Caroline 


You muſt indeed Sir— remember—you ſaid you 
loved me. | 


| Ar. 6 Bellamy.” 
That I buen do, my dear Caroline, 


; Caroline. 
And would you be indifferent tomy mother? who 
gave me life; took ſo much care of me; and for- 

med me an object of your love ? It raiſes my own 

opihion and love of her, when I think the could 
give me ſuch diſpolitions CE as to engage 


your attention. 
Mr. 


1 3 1 


; Mr. Bellamy. | 
6: ſhall be undone, by that kind of eloquence. 


Caroline. . 


1580 Sir, I only relate the ſimple truth. How 
ſhould I have been worth y your notice, but for my 


mamma? 
| My. Bellimy. - 


But ſhe has fo much vanity and hypocriſy, that 
I ner 


Caroline. 
Don't ſay harſh things. You uſed to . us, 


when any perſon was ſpoken ill of, by ſome happy 
apology, or by accounting for faults, from neceſ- 
ſary circumſtances | 


Mr. N N 

I can account for your mother's. She has de- 
ſtroyed her natural WN and 3 by 
reading novels. 


FT | Caroline. 
Well then—the novels ſhall have all the 
blame; —and you will love mamma again ;— 
won't you? e | 

7 Bellamy. 
Dont make me tell . ; 


Caroline, 


= ao IJ 
Caroline. ; | | 

I know you will love her! —it will make me ſo 
happy !—but I have heard you ſay, that novels 
might improve inſtead of N the mind 


Mf. Bellamy. 
Yes, when read ſparingly, and 3odicicuſly, 


The emotions they excite are lively. Sentiments 


are like cordials to be taſted ſparingly, and to be 
uſed on extraordinary occaſions. A lady, who is 
become a ſentimental enthuſiaſt, is like one who is 


fond of liquors and diſtilled waters ;—they are both 


tempted and led on by ſimilar ſenſations ; the one 


deſtroys her moral taſte and ſenſibility, and be- 
comes inſenſible to virtuous impreſſions, in the 


ſame manner as the other loſes her natural taſte, 


or the tone and powers of her conſtitution. 


e 
ler- this will never be my caſe. 
Mr. Bellamy. 


There are but few things from which the young 


ladies of the preſent age are in ſo much danger as 


novels. They are enemies in the diſguiſe of friends. 
Reading is a faſhionable and laudable amuſement; 


and our novels are generally advocates of virtue: 


but they exerciſe the ſenſibility till they weaken 
it. A woman, the moment ſhe © becomes 
IT | ſenti- 
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ſentimental, becomes inſenſible to common obli- 
gations. Nothing but cordials my dear Caroline 
will reach her ſenſibility ; and ſhe is wholly loſt to 
all the uſeful or amiable duties of life. 


Caroline. 
I am loth to a; this ſhould bs a the 


_ caſe! 
Mr. Bellany. 


So you may, my dear—that i it ſhould be always 
the caſe, when a woman gives herſelf up to the 
uſe of liquors. The pleaſure of both is a kind of 
of intoxication : and worthleſſneſs, or profligacy 
is the natural IRAs of loſing our ſenſibility, 
either of N or of mind. 


Caroline. 
| You are too hard for me. I only meant to put 
you on accounting for my mother's faults, in that 
candid manner to which you are uſed. 


Mr. Bellamy. 


wel my deareſt Caroline, I am now in 1 great 
charity with your mother. But as I may not 
always be able to keep fo; vo muſt render 
my trial as ſhort as Ty can. | 


Caroline. 


I ouſt leave every thing to mamma. 


K 3 


| 25. Bellamy. | 
; Pw Caroline don't torment me. 1 thought you 


and were to be above punctilios. One fingle word 


from you, would be worth a thouſand from your | 
mother : : next Thurlday. . 


leaked, you muſt pay her he compliment. 


| | M. Bellamy. 
Then you conſent only I muft. 


Clroline. a 

1 rejoice that you are not wicked. 15 

| bh they go aur. 
Scene Mr. Tunjtull's Dreſſing Room. 

Mr. TuxsxuLL: and Lady ' FANTASMA, 


1 Ar. Tunſtull. 
My deareſt love, why ſhould you be ſo concer- 


5 ned about theſe men ? If we loſe a little money 


it will not affect us. And here wi be Captain 
Bellamy to aſſiſt or adviſe us. 


Enter SQUALICE. 
Sgualici. | 
1 carried Captain Bellamy's letter to Lo Baſſec, 


Sir * and Mr. TT men have been ſet at 
| liberty ; 


* 
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liberty ; ; but the on are committed. Sir Jaſper 
is ſo angry that he threatens you unleſs he has ſe- 
curity for the money he has given Duſkey, which 
he will ſend for tomorrow. He has ſent you the 
writings which were to be engroſſed; and he gave 
you and your N to the devil. | 


Mr. Turftull, | 
I am glad he is gone. I never hked the man 


what a difference Between him and Captain Bella- 
my? (Caroline enters) Well Caroline, where is 


Capt. Bellamy ? 


- Carolme | 
He is in the next room Si 


Lach Fantaſma. 


c Papa and I have talked over * 
affair. We are not willing to croſs your inclina- 
tions — but we can give you nothing. You are to 
judge whether you can go with him without a 
fortune. We are much diſtreſſed ¶ Maria coming 
in) that you ſhould have been in diſguile : at his 
lodgings — 


Maria. 
It: was Si nan —O don t blame her, I went to 
Capt. * „ 


” # 7 
3 Y 75 9 ned £ — 
5 - 
* 


E 


God grant me patience! Now Caroline ! you 
ſee he makes a fool of you. He makes love 
to Maria and to you at the ſame time. 


Marta. 


| Tndeed madam, there was no hs in the caſe, 
unleſs it be that of ſerving my friend. We wanted 
he ſhould know ſomething ; and I went to him. 


Lady Fantaſma. © 
O murder !—you went to him in diſguiſe! 
Intrigue and infincerity in my houſe. It is high 
time, you ſhould all be married. I imagined you 
did nor concen) a . from me. | 


Maria. | 
We ſhould not ian, if—- 


Lady 8 | 
nf hae Maria ? 


*. 


Maria | % 
ph know not what I was going to ay £ 


Lady Fantaſma. ; 
O Lord O Lord, this man has made all the houſe 
mad; the very ſervants, if they hear a word againſt 
8 are ready to fly at me. 
Mr. 


* 


He 7s, E 1 
Mr. Tunſtull. 


My dear, * yourſelf, and ſee him in 3 
(Auguſta enters). 


humor. „ 
l is mamma. (Captain Bellamy — "2a 
walting ſome time. 


Lach Fantaſma. 9 
Let him come in. | 
Augusta flies for * and Squalici "ſneaks off. 


Ar. Bellamy, entering with Auguſta. 
1 n you are well, Madam 25 


1 


Lady Fantaſma. Foe 
Not very well, Sir! Some little vexation and 


fatigue have made me faint. Ws! 


TY Caroline, alt to Me. TO 
Speak kindly to her . 


Mr. 7 N 
My dear—Captain Bellamy ſaid he 3 was ready 
to forget and forgive. Come, kiſs and be friends. 
(Mr. Tunſtull joins” their . and Mr. 2 | 


alu, Lady Tuns > 63 11 


OS, Lady Fatraſms;. ta Caroline. 


He kiſſed me, as if I had been a ſtone. 
3 EV 


\ 


. 


Well, well, all ia nom Over; !!!! 

. Mr. Bellamy. . 
2 | It i is pity any m anding ſhould have 
— ariſen between us, as J had only the moſt- ect 
and honorable views. 077 net gains 


1 do. not ſuppoie the contrary 3 but I would 
adviſe you to put off your marriage for ſome 


-M | 5 
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* V | Me. ann 7 SCORL 
: I am not a man to have ſuch matters long on 
my hands. If you and Mr. Tynſkull will con- 
ſent—next "Wis 3 | : 


7 | | 
n dnn 


„ 


re. 


5 1 * 14 


Lac Faxtsfm: 3 
O it cannot be o oon. Every body has 


ſeen we had a FIRES ON” RUE Kae. 
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Mr. Bellamy. 

Indeed Madam, you have been long under a 
miſtake. If I had come into your houſe at the 
| window inſtead of the door. If C aroline and 1 

had given our amour an air of romance; and ſame 
high ſentimental diſtreſs had brought our buſineſs 
to your knowledge; you would have been of our 


party ; and exerted every nerve to alſiſt us. But 
now it Ie Rn been a common buſineſs 


Tach Fantaſia. . : iq : f A 


505 0 more S1. own I have been dreatly* to 
e But I have ſome excuſes.” Circumſtan- 
ces in the beginning of life, ſeduced me into a 
habit of cunning z and that habit has continued 
"unneceſſarily to miſlead » me. Perhaps too my 
reading and my connections may have affected my 
behavior to my family. I hope my children will 
Profit by my example; ; copy what they ſee, com- - 
mendable % and avoid thoſe cauſes which have 
involved me in diſhonor and trouble. Tam no con- 
vinced that honeſty is the. Bd policy; and that the 
bee which is alive to the pleaſing duties and 
occupations of life, is preferable to that Which 
can be affected only by romantic circumſtances; and 
the unnatural effects of extravagant deſcriptions. 
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